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The comicali Hiftory of the Mer** 
chant of 

Enter t/f nth onto, Sakrjno, and S alamo. — ■ 

^An. footh I know not why I am/o fad, 

J ft wearies me, you fay it wearies you } 

[ But how I caught it, found it, or came by if, 

' Whatfluffe tis made of whereofit is borne, 
^1 am to learn e : and fuch a want-wit fadnes 
makes of mcc. 

That I haue much adoe to know my felfc. 

Saimaa. Your minde is tefiing on the Ocean, 

There where your Argofics with portliefayle 
Like Signiors and rich Burgars on the flood. 

Or as it were the Pageants of the fea, 

Doe oucr-pecre the petty traffiquers 
That curfie to them do them reuerence 
As they flic by them with theyr wouen wings. 

Salfimo. Belceue mee fir, had I fuch venture forth. 

The better part of my arTcciions would 
Be with my hopes abroadc. I should be flill 
Plucking the grade to know where fits the wind. 

Firing in Maps for ports, and peers and rodes s 
And euery obieft that might make me feare 
Mif-fortunc to my ventures, out of doubt 
Would make me fad. 

Sakr. My wind cooling my broth, 
would blow me to an ague when I thought 
vvhat harme a winde too great might doc at fea. 

I mould not fee the fandie howrc-glaffe runne 
But I fhould thinke of/hallowes and offlatts, 

And fee my wealthy Andrew docks in fand 

A 2. Vayling 
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The com i call Hffioric of 
Vayling her high top lower then her ribs 
To kifie herbuliall; ihould I goeto Church 
And fee the holy edifice of done 
And not bethinke me draighfof dangerous rocks, 
which touching bur my gentle veflcls fide 
would fcatter all her fpices on the dreame, 

Enrobe the raring waters with my filkes, 

And-in a word, but cuen now worth this, 

And now worth nothing. Shall I haue the thought 
Tothinke on ^his, and dull I lack the thought ° 

That fuch a thing bechaunc’d would make me fad = 
But fell not me, I know tsfntbenio 
Is fad to thinkevpon his merchandize. 

Anth. Beleeue me no, I thanke my fortune for it 
My ventures arc not in one botteme trufied, 

Nor to one place 5 nor is my whole cflate 
Vpon the fortune of this prefenr yeere : 

Therefore my merchandize makes me not fad. 

Sol«. Why then you arein louc. 

Anth. Fie, fie. 

Sola. Not in loue neither : then let vs fay you arc fad 
Becaufeyou are not merry; and twereas eaile 
For you to laugn and leape, and lav you are merry' 
Becaufe you are not lad. Now by two-headed Ianm, 
Nature hath framd llrangefellowcs in her time : 

Some that will cuermore peepe through their eyes. 
And laugh like Parrats at a bagpyper ! 3 
And other ofliich vinigaralpeft, 

That theyle not Ihew theyr teeth in way of fmile 
Though !>{eUov fweare theied be laughable. 

0 Entcr 'Bajfonio, Lorenfo , and Gratiano. 

Sola. Here comes r Ba(famo yom mofl noble kinfman, 
Cjratutno, and Lorenfo, Fnryewcll 3 
Weleaueyou now with better company. 

Sala I would haue Paid till I had made you merry. 
If worthier friends had not preuented me. 

Anth, y our worth is very deere in my regard. 




the Merchant of Venice. 

I take it your ownc bufines calls on you. 

And you embrace th occafion to dcpai t. 

Sal. Good morrow my good Lords. 

Taf Good figniors both when fhal we laugh : fay, when . 
You grow exceeding 11 range : mud it be lo ? 

Sal. Weele make our leyfures to attend on yours. 

✓ Exeunt Salarino, and Solanio, 




Lor. My Lord 'Baffanio Since you haue found Anthonie 
We two will leaue you, but at dinner time 
I pray you haue in mindc where wc mud meetc. 

. ‘Baft. I will not faile you. 

? Grat. Youlooke not well fignior Anthonie, 

You haue too much refpeft vpon the world : 

They loofe it that doe buy it with much care, 

Beleeue me you are meruailoufly changd. 

Ant. I hold the world but as the world Gratiano, 

A ftage, where euery man mud play a part. 

And mine a fad one- 

Grati. Let me play thefoole. 

With mirth and laughter let old wrinckles come. 

And let my liuer rather heatc with wine 
Then my hart coole with mortifying grones. 

Why Ihould a man whole blood is warme within, 

Sit like his grandfire, cut in Alablader ? 

Sleepe when he wakes 5 and creepe into the Iaundies 
By beeing peeuifli ? I tell thee what zsfnthomo, 

I loue thee, and fis my loue that fpeakes : 

There are a fort of men whole vilages 
Doe creameand mantle like a danaing pond, 

And doe a wilful dilnes entertaine. 

With purpofe to be dred in an opinion 
Ofwifedome, grauitie, profound conceit. 

As who Ihould lay, I am fir Oracle, 

And when I ope my lips, let no dogge barke. 

O my Anthonio I doe know of thele 
That therefore onely are reputed wile 

A3; 











The comic all Htslorie of 
For faying nothing •, when I am very fure 
If they fhould fpeake, would almoft dam thofe eares 
which hearing them would call their brothers fooles, 

He tell thee more of this another time. 

But fiili not with this melancholy baitc 
For this foole gudgin, this opinion : 

Come good Lorenfo, faryewell a while. 

He end my exhortation after dinner. 

Loren. Well, we will lcaueyou then till dinner time. 

I mud be oneofthefefame dumbe wife men, 

For Gratimo neuer lets me fpeake. 

Gra. W ell kcepe me company but two yeercs moe 
Thou flialt not know the found of thine owne tongue. 

An. Far you well, He grow a talker for this geare. 

Gra. Thanks yfaith, for filencc is onely commendable 
In a neates togue dried, and a mayde not vendable. Exeunt. 

<xAn. It is that any thing now. 

Bajf. Cjratiano fp cakes an infinite deale of nothing more then any 
man in all V enicc, his rcafons are as two grairics of wheafe hid in 
two bufhels of chafFc : you fhall fccke all day ere you finde them, 
and when you haue them, they are not worth the fearch. 

An. VVell, tell me now what Lady is the fame 
To whom you fwore a fccrete pilgrimage 
That you to day promifd to tell me of. 

*4 Tis not vnknowne to you tsihthonit 
How much I haue difabled mine eftate, 

By fomething fhowing a more (welling port 
Then my faint meanes would graunt continuance.* 

Nor doe I now make moue to be abridg’d 
From fuch a noble rate, but my cheefe care 
Is to come fairely of from the great debts 
wherein my time fomething too prodigall 
Hath left me gagd : to you Anthonio 
I owe the moil in money and in loue, 

A nd from your louc I haue a warrantie 
To vnburthen all my plots and purpofes 
How to get clcerc of all the debts I owe. 



the Merchant of Venice. 

An. I pray you good Bajfanio let me know it. 

And ifit ftand as you your fc!fe fiill doc, 
within the eye of honour, be a (Turd 
My purfe, my perfon, my extreameft meanes 
Lieallvnlockt to your occafions. 

'Bajf. In my fchoole dayes, when I had loft one ilwft, 
' I fhot his fellow of the felfe fame flight 
The felfe fame way, with more adyifed watch 
To finde the other forth, and by aduenturingboth, 

I oft found both : I vrge this child-hood proofe 
Becaufe what followes is pure innocence. 

I oweyou much, and like a wilfull youth 
That which I owe is loft, but if you pleafe 
To ftioote another arrow that felfe way 
which you did ftioote the firft, I doe not doubt. 

As I will watch the ayme or to find both, 

Or bring your latter hazzard bake againe. 

And thankfully reft debterfor the firft. 

*An. You know me well, and heerein {pend but time 
To wind about my loue with circumftance, 

And out of doubt you doe me now more wrong 
In making queftion of my vttermoft 
Then if you had made waft of all I haue : 

Then doe but fay to me what I fhould doe 
That in your knowledge may by me be done. 

And I am preft vnto it : therefore fpeake. 

Ba(f. In Belmont is a Lady richly left, 

And fhe is faire, and fairer then that word. 

Of wondrous vertues.fomctimes from her eyes 
I did receaue faire fpeechlefte roeffages : 

Her name is Portia , nothing vndervallewd 
To Catos daughter. Brum Tortia, 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth. 

For the fbure winds blow in from euery coaft 
Renowned futors, and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece, < 

which makes her feat of Belmom Cbokhos flrond, 
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The comicall Hiflorie of 

And many lafons come in quert of her. 

0 my a Anthonio, had 1 but the meanes 
T o hold a riuall place with one of them, 

1 haue a minde prclages me fuch thrift 
That I lliould queftionlefle be fortunate* 

Anth. Thou knowft that all my fortunes are at fca, 

Neither haue I rfioney, nor commoditic 
T o raife a prefent furnmc, therefore goe forth 
Try what my credite can in Venice doe, 

T hat ihall be rackt eucn to the vtfermoft 
T o furnifh thee to Belmont to fan e Portia. 

Goe prefcntly enquire and fo will I 

where money is, and 1 no queflion make 

To haue it of my trull, or for my lake. Exeunt. 

Enter ^Portia with her wayting woman Nerrijfa. 

Fortia. By my troth Nerrijfa, my little bodyisawearie of this 
great world. 

Ner. You would be Iwect Madam , if your naileries were in the 
lame aboundance as your good fortunes are: and yet for ought 1 
fee, they are as fickc that forfeite with too much, as they that ftaruc 
with nothing ; it is no meanc happines therforc to be feated in the 
meanc, fuperSuitie comes fooncr by white haires, but competen- 
ce hues longer. 

Portia. Good fentences, and well pronounc’d. 

Ner. They would be better if well followed. 

Portia. If to do were as eafie as to know what were good to do, 
Chappels had bccne Churches, and poore mens cottages Princes 
Pallaces, it is a good diuinc that followes his owne inflruftions, I 
can eaficr teach twfentie what were good to be done, then to be one 
ofthetwentie to follow mine owne teaching : thebrainemayde- 
uife lawfes for the blood, butahofe temper leapes ore a coldc de- 
cree, fuch a hare is madnes the youth , to skippeore themclhcsof 
good counfaile the cripple; but this reafoning is not inthefalhiofl 
to choofe mec a husband , d race the word choofe , I may neythcr 
choofe who I would, nor refulc who I diflike, lb is the will ofaty* 
uing daughter curbd by the will of a deadc father: is it not harde 
1 - . Nemjft, 




the Merchant of V enice. 

Nerrijfa, that I cannot choofe one, nor refufc none. 

Ner. Your Father was euer vertuous , and holy men at theyr 
death haue good inlpirations, therefore thelottrie that he hath de- 
uiled in thefe three cherts of gold, filucr, and lcade, whereof who 
choofes his meaning choofes you , will no doubt neuer be chofen 
by any rightlie , but one who you /hall rightly loue : But what 
warmth is there in your affe&ion towardes any of thefe Princclie 
futers that are already come i 

For. I pray thee ouer*name them, and as thou nameft them, I 
will deferibe them , and according to my defeription leuell at my 
affc&ion. 

Ner. Firrt there is the Ncopolitane Prince. 

‘For. Ithatsacoltindeede,forhedothnothingbutfalkeofhis 
horfe, & he makes it a great appropriation to his owne good parts 
that he can Ihoo him himfelfe : lam much afoard myLadie his 
mother plaid falfe with a Smyth. 

Ner. Than is there the Countie Palcntinc. 

Tor. Hee doth nothing but fiowue.(as who fhould fay, & you 
will not haue me, choofe, he hcares merry tales and fmilcs not , I 
feare hee will prooue the weeping Phylofopher when hee growes 
old,beeing fo full of vnmannerly ladnes in his youth,) I had rather 
be married to a deaths head with a bone in his mouth , then to ey- 
ther of thefe : God defend me from thefe (wo. 

Ner. How fay you by the French Lord, Mounrter Le Feme ? 
-Por. God made him, and therefore let him palle for a roan , in 
truth I knowe it is a finne to be a mocker, but hee, why hee hath a 
horfc better then the Neopoiifans, a better bad habite of frowning 
then the Count Palentine, he is euery man in no man, if a TrafTeU 

TCT n C , j “ ra §!?* a ca P r ' n S> will fence with his Owne fhadow. 

1. 1 mould marry him, I fhould marry twenty husbands : if hee 
would dejaife me, I would forgiue him, for if he loue me to mad- 
nes, / fhall neuer requite him. 

^'° U t ^ en to ^auconbridge , the young Barron 
me^nir ITT 7 . fay n ? thi r n s *° him « for hee vnderrtands not 

W| i| • • he hath neither Latine, French, nor /tahan, & you 

will come mto the Court and fweare that I haueapoore pennie- 
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The comicallHiftorie of 
worth in the English: hee is a proper manspiaure, butalasvvho 
can conucrfe with a dumbe (how ? how odly hee isfuted, /think 
he bought his doublet in /talie, his round hofe in Fraunre,his bon- 
net in Germanie, and his behauiour euer'y where. 

l^errijsa. What thinke you of tire Scotrifh Lorde his mi<4 
hour i 0 ' 

Toma, That hee hath a nevghbourlie charitie in him, f or h ee 
borrowed a boxe of the eareoithe Hnglifhman , and fwore lice 
would pay hiujagaine when he was able : / think the Frenchman 
became his furetie, and feald vnder for another. 

r i\er. How hke you theyoung Germaine, the Duke of Saxo- 
nies nephew? 

I' or. Very vildlie in the morning when hee is fober , and moft 
vildly in the afternoo.ne when he is drunke : when heisbeft.heis 
a little worfethenaman, & when he is world heis little betteftthen 
a heart, and the worft fall that cuer fell , I hope I rtiall makefluft 
to goe without him. 

Nor. Y fhee rtioulde offer to choofe, and cboofe the ri<dit Caf- 
ket, you fhould refufe to performe your Fathers will, if you fhould 
refufe to accept him. 

Portia. Therefore for feare of the worrt, /pray thee feta deepe 
glaflc of Reynifhe wine on the contrarie Casket, for ifthc deuill 
be within, and that temptation without, 1 knoWe hee will choofc 
it. I will doe any thing Nerrijfa ere / will be married to a fpuiige. 

Nerrtffa. You neede not feare Ladie the hauing anie of thefe 
Lords, they haue acquainted me with tbeyr determinations, which 
bindeedeto returneto theyr home, and to troubleyou with no 
more fute, vnlefle you may be wonne by fome other fort theyout 
Fathers impofition, depending on the Caskets. 

Tor. Yfl hue to bca$ old asSibilla, /will die as chart as Diana, 
vnleffe I be obtained by the maner of my Fathers will : I am glad 
this parcell of wooers arc fo reafonable/or there is not one among 
them but / doate on his very abfence : & /pray God graunf them 
a faire departure. 

A erriffa. Doc you not remember Lady' in y'our Fadiers time, a 
Veneciana Schollcr &a Soul/ilour thatcanichcthcrincoirp^ 
of;he Marquefle ofMountferrat ? 

Torii*' 



the Merchant of Venice. 

i Portia. Yes, yes, it was Bafiwio, as I thinke fo Was he cafl.d. 

Tier. True inaddam , heeofall the men that euer my fooii/h 
eyes look’d vpon, was the beft deferuing a faire Ladie. 

Tor ha. / remember him well, and I remember him worthie of 
thy prayfe. 

How nowe, what newes ? 

Etrter a Seruingman. 

Ser. Thefoureftrangersfeekcforyou maddam to take theyr 
leaue : and there is a fore-runner come from a fift , the Prince of 
(JWoroco.who brings word the Prince his Mairter will beheere to 
night. v / 

Tor. Yf /could bid the fift welcome with fo good hart as /can 
bid ! the other foure farewell, / fhould bee glad of his approch : if 
lie haue the condition ofa Saint, and the complexion of a deuill, I 
had rather he fhould fhriue mee theriwiue nice. Come Nerrijfa, . 
firra goe before : whiles we fnut the gate vpon one wooer, another 
knocks at the doore. gxernt. 

Enter Bajftmo with Sbylocke the lew. 

Sbi. Three tlioufand ducatcs, well 
Bajf. /fir, for three months. 

Sbj. For three months, well. 

,For die which as I told you, 

Antbordo fhalbe bound. 

Shy. Attbonio /hail become bound, well. 

May you fted me ? Will you pleafurc me ! 

_ Shall / know your aunfwerc. 

Shy. Three tlioufand ducats for three months, 
and Anthonio bound. 
fiaff. Your aunfwere to that. 

Shy. ftAnthomo is a good man. 

£J? aU w° U hwrd an y* m P u ^tion to thecontrary. 

•oTnpl. iSTjSuS ' itntt 

on-h, Ryafa,he<, 

1 * s * " and . 





The cornicallHiSiorie of 

and other ventures he hath fquandred abroade , but Hiips are but 
boordcs, Saylers but men, there be land rats, and water rats, water 
thceues, and land theeues, / mcane Pyrats, and then there is th c 
perrill of waters, windes, and rockes : the man is notwithftandin® 
fufficient, tlirec thoufand ducats, / thinke 1 may take his bond. 8 
2?*z/. Bearturdyou may. 

lew. /will be aflurd I may : and that 1 may bee allured , f will 
bethinke mce,may 1 Ipeakc with eAnthoniol 
£ajf. Yf it pleafe you to dine with vs. 
lew. Y es, to fmcll porke, to cate of thc habitation which your 
Prophet the Nazarit coniured thedeuill into : / wil buy with you, 
fell with you, talke with you, walke with you, andfo following: 
but / will not eate with you, drinke with you , nor pray with you, 
What newes on the Ryalto, who is he comes heere ? 

Enter *Anthonio. 

JBaff. This is fignior tAhthonio; 

7 ew . How like a fawning publican he lookes. 

1 hate him for he is a C hrillian : 

But more, for that in low fimplicitie 
He lends out money gratis, and brings downe 
The rate of vfance heere with vs in V cnicc. 

Yf / can catch him once vpon the hip, 



7 will feedefat theauncient grudge / beare him. 

He hates our (acred Nation, and he rayles 
Euen there where Merchants moft doe congregate 
On me, my bargaines, and my well-wone thrift, 
which hee calls interreft : Curfcd be my Try be 
if/ forgiue him. 

Baff. Shy loch, doe you heare. 

Shyl. f am debating of my prefent (lore. 

And by the neere gefle of my memoric 
/cannot inltantly raife vp the groffe 
Offull three thoufand ducats : what of that, 

Tub all a wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe 
"Will furnifh me j but Co ft, how many months 
Doe you defire ? Reft you faire good fignior, 

Your worlhip was the laft man in our mouthes. 
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the Merchant of Vi met . 
fsfn. Shylocke, albeit / neither lend nor borrow 
By taking nor by giuing of exccfle. 

Yet to fupply the ripe wants of my friend, 

Jlc breake a cuftome : is hee yet pofleft 
How much ye would ? 

Shy. ?, /, three thoufand ducats. 

« yfnt. And for three months. 

Shyl. 1 had forgot, three months, you fold me lo. 
Well then, your bond : and let me fee, but heare you. 
Me thoughts you (aid, you neither lend nor borrow 
Vpon aduantage. 

Ant. 1 doe neuer vfe it. 

Shy. When Iacob grazd his Vncle Labans Shecpc, 
This Iacob from our holy iAbram was 
( As his wife mother wrought in his behalfe) 

The third poflerter ; /, he was the third. 

Ant. And what of him, did he take interreft ? 

Shyl. No, not take intereft, not as you would fay 
Dire«ftly intreft, marke what Jacob did. 

When Laban and himfelfe were comprcmyzd 
That all the eanelings which were ftreakt and pied 
Should fall as Jacobs hier, the Ewes being ranck 
/n end of Autume turned to the Rammes, 

And when the worke of generation was 
Betweene thefe wolly breeders in the aft. 

The skilful fheepheard pyld me certaine wands. 

And in thc dooing of the deede ofkind 
He ftuck them vpbefore the fulforae Ewes, 

Who then conceauing, did in caning time 
Fall party-colourd lambs, and thofe were Jacobs, 

This was a way to thriuc.and he was bleft : 

And thrift is blcffing if men fteale it not. 

oAn. This was a venture fir that facob ferudfor, 

A thing not in his power to bring to parte. 

But fwayd and fafhiond by the hand of heauen. 

Was thisinferted to make interreft good ? 

Or is your gold and filuer ewes and rammes i 

Hi- 



Shy, 
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Tbecomica.il HiTlorie of 
Shy/. T cannot tell, I make it breede as fall, 
but note me fignior. 

Anth. Marke you this 'Bajfanio , 

The deuill can cite Scripture for his purpofc. 

An euill loule producing holy witnes 
Is like a villaine with a fmiling cheeke, 

A goodly apple rotten at the hart. 

O what a goodly out-fidefalfhood hath. 

Shy. Three tnoufand ducats, tis a good round fumme. 
Three months from twelue, then ler me fee the rate. 

Well Sbylacke, fhall we be beholding toyou 2 
S hyl. Signior nAnthonio, manic a time and oft 
In the Ryalto you haue rated me 
About my moneyes and my vfances : 

Still haue I borne it witba patient fhrug, 

(For furfrance is the badge of all ourTrybe) 

You call me misbeleeuer, cut-throate dog. 

And fpet vpon my Icwifla gaberdine, 

And all for vfe of that which is mine owne. 

Well then, it now appeares you neede my helpc t 
Goe to then, you come to me, and you fay, 

Shylocke, we would haue moneyes, vou fay fb s 
You that did voyde your rume vpon my beard, 

And foote me as you fpurne a ftranger curi e 
Ouer your t'nrefhold, moneyes is your fute. 

What fhould I fay to you ? Should I not fay 
Hath a dog money ? is it phflible 
A curre can lend three thoufand ducats ? or 
Shall I bend low, and in a bond-mans key 
With bated breath, and whifpring humblenes 
Say this : Faire fir, you fpet on me on Wednefday faff, 

Y ou fpurnd me fuch a day another time, 

You calld me dagge : and for thefe curtefies 
lie lend you thus much moneyes, 
zsf nt. J am as like to call thee fb againc, 

T ofpet on thee againc, to fpurne thee to. 

Yf thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 



the Merchant of Venice. 

As to thy friends, for when did friendfhip take 
A breede for barraine mettaile of his friend 2 
But lend it rather to thine enemie, 

Who if he breake, thou maid with better face 
Exaff the penaltie. 

Shy. Why looke you how you florme, 

I would be friends with you, and haue your loue, 
Forget the fhames that you haut ftaind me with. 
Supply your prefent- wants, and take no doy te 
Or vfance for my moneyes, and youle not heare mee, 
this is kinde I offer. 

'Saif. This were kindneffe. 

Shy/. This kindncfle will I fhowc, 

Goe with me to a Notaric, feale me there 
Your Angle bond, and in a merrie fport 
tf you repay me not on fuch a day 
in fuch a place, fuch fumme or fiimmes as are 
exprefl in the condition, let the forfaite 
be nominated for an equall pound 
of your faire flefh, to be cut offand taken 
in what part of your bodie pleafeth me. 

Ant. Content infaith, yle feale to fuch a bond, 
and fay there is mqch kindnes jn the lew. 

Bajf. You fhall not feale to fiich, a bond for me. 

He rather dwell in my neceflitie. 

Why feare not man, I will not fqrfaite it, 
within thefe two months, thats a month before 
tliis bond expires, I doe expea returne . 
of thrice three times the valew of this bond. 

Jur ° fad ? er ^ ram > what thefe Chnflians are, 
Whofe owne hard dealings teaches them fuf pe a 
the thoughts ofothers : Pray you tell me this, 
it he fhould breake his day what fhould I o- a i ne 
by the exaftion of the forfeyture * 

b not r ncl n° fm n s raken frora a man, 

“ £° /° e il? abe ’ P rofifab, e "cither 
flcfli of Muttons, Beefesror Goates, I fay 
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To buy hisfauour, I extend this friendfhip, 

Yfhe wil take it, fo, if not adiew, 

And for my louc I pray you wrong me not. 

Hn. Yes Shjlocke , I will fcale vnto this bond. 

Shy. Then meete me forthwith at the Notcries, 

Giue him direction for this merry bond 
And I will goe and purfe the ducats ftraite. 

See to ray houfe left in the fearcfull gard 

Of an vnthriftie knaue : and prelently 

He be with you. Exit. 

tsin. Hie thee gentle Icwe. The Hebrew will turne 
Chridian, he growes kindc. ( 

Baffa. I like not faire termes, and a villaines minde. 

*sfn. Come on, in this there can be no difmay, 

My (hips come home a month before the day. 

Exeunt. 

Enter tJVPorochus a tawnie Moore all in white, and three 
, orfoure followers accordingly, with Portia, 
Nerrijfa, and their traine. 

CMorocho. Miflike me not for my complexion. 

The Ihadovvcd liueric of the burnifht fiinne, 

T o whom lama neighbour, and neere bred. o 
Bring me the fayrefl creature North-ward borne, 

Where P habits fire fcarce thawes the yficles, 

And let vs make incyzion for your loue. 

To proue whofe blood is redded, bis or mine. 

'I tell thee Lady this afpeft of mine 
Hath fcard the valiant^ (by my loue I fwearc) 

The bed regarded Virgins ofourCIyme 
Haue lou’d it to : I would not change this hue, 

Except to ftealc your thoughts my gentle Queenc. 

Portia. In termes of choyfe I am not fbly led 
By nice direflion of a maydens eyes : 

Befides, the lottrie of my dedenie 
Barrs me the right of voluntary choofing : 

Butifmy Father had not feanted me. 
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And hedgd me by his wit to yeeld my felfe 

His wife, who winnes me by that meanes I told you, 

Your felfe (renowned Prince)than fioode as faire 
As any commcr 1 haue look d on yet 
For my affe&ion. 

Mor. Euen for that I thankc you. 

Therefore I pray you leade me to the Caskets 
To try my fortune : By this Sy mitare 
That flewe the Sophy, and a Perfian Prince 
That wone three fields of Sultan Solyman, 

I would ore-dare the derned eyes that looke : 

Out-brauc the hart mod daring on the earth : 

Pluck the young fucking Cubsfrom the die Bearc, 1 

Yeai mock the Lyon when a rores for pray 

To v^in the Lady . But alas, the while 

If Hercules and Lychas play at dice 

Which is the better man, the greater throw 

May turne by fortune from the weaker hand : 

So is tsflcides beaten by his rage. 

And fo may I, blind Fortune leading me 
MiflTc that which one vnworthier may attainc, 

And die with greeuing. 

Portia. You mud take your chaunce. 

And eythcr not attempt to chooft at all, 

Or fweare before you choofe, if you choofe wrong 
Neuer to fpeake to Lady afterward 
In way of marriage, therefore be aduif’d. 

Mor. Nor will not, come bring me vnto my chaunce, 

Portia. Frrd forward to the temple, after dinner 
Your hazard fhall be made. 

Mor . Good fortune then, 

To make me bled or curfcd’d among men. 

■ -I Exeunt. 

„ Enter the Ciowne alone. 

Qcmne. Certaincly, my confidence will ferue me to runne from 
this Icwe my Maider : the fiend is at mine elbow, and tempts me, 
ajing tome, hbbe,Lamcelet (obbe, good Launcelet,ox good lobbe, 

C. • or 
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or good L aunt e let lob be, vie your lcgges, take the ftart, runne a- 
way, my conference (ayes no; take heede honeft Launcelet, take 
heede honeft lobbe , or as afore-faitfe honeft Launcelet lobbe, doe 
not runne, fcorne running with thy heeles; well, the nioftcora. 
gious fiend bids me packe,j£i fayes the fiend, away Gves the fiend 
for the heauens roufe vp a braue minde fayes the fiend, and runne 
well, tny confidence hanging about the necke of my heart, fayes 
very wifely to mee : my honeft friend Launcelet bceing an honeft 
mans fonne, or rather an honeft womans fonne, fbrindeedemy 
Father did fomething fimacke, fiomething grow to ; he had a kinde 
of taft ; well, my confidence fayes Launcelet bouge not, bouge fayes 
the fiend, bouge not fayes my confidence, confidence faylyou 
counfaile wcl, fiend fay I you'eounfaile welfito be ruld by mv con- 
fidence, I fihould ftay with the Iewe my Maifter, (who God blefle 
the marke) is a kinde of deuill ; and to runne away from the Iewe I 
fhould be ruled by the fiend, who fauing your reuerence is the de- 
uill himfelfe : ccrtaincly the Iewe is the very deuill incarnation, and 
in my confidence, my confidence is but a kinde of hard confid- 
ence, to offer to counfaile mee to ftay with the Iewe ; the fiend 
giues the more friendly counfaile: I will runne fiend, my heeles 
are at your commaundement, I will runne. 

Enter old Gobbo with a basket. 

Cjobbo. Maifter young-man, you I pray you, which is the way 
to Maifter Jewes ? * 1 

/ auncckt. O heauens, this is my' true begotten Father, who be- 
sng more then fand blinde, high grauell blinde, knowes me not, I 
will try confufions with him. 

Gobbo. Maifter young Gentleman, I pray you which is the way 
to Maifter Jewes. 

Launcelet. Tunic vp on your right hand at the next turning, 
but at the next turning ofallonvour left; many at the very next 
turning turne ofno hand, but turne downe indiredly to the Jewes 
houfe. 

gobbo. Be Gods fonties twill be a hard way to hit, can you tell 

me 
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tnee whether one Launcelet that dwels with him, dwell with him 

OI Launcelet. Talke you ofyoungMaifter Launcelet, 'marke mee 
nowe, nowc will I raife the waters 5 talke you of young Maifter 

Gobbo. No Maifter fir, but a poore mans Sonne, his Father 
thoughlfay’tis an honeft exceeding poore man, and God bee 
thanked well to liue. 

Launce, Well, let his Father be what a will, wee talke oryoung 
Maifter Launcelet. 

Gob. Your worfhips friend and Launcelet fir. 

Launce. But I pray you ergo olde man, ergo I befeech you, talke 
you ofyoung Maifter Lamcelet. 

gob. Of Launcelet ant plcafe your maifterfiiip. 

Launce. Ergo Maifter Launcelet, talke not of maifter Launcelet 
Father, for the young Gentleman according to fates and deftc- 
nies, and fuch odd layings, the fillers three, and fuch braunches of 
learning, is indeede deceafed, or as you would fay in plainc termes, 
gone toheauen. 

gobbo. Marry God forbid , the boy was the very ftafFe of my 
age, my very prop. 

Launcelet. Doe I looke like a cudgcll far a houell poft, a ftafFe, 
or a prop : doe you know me Father. , 

Gobbo. Aiackc the day, I knowe you not young Gentleman, 
but I pray you tell mee, is my boy GOD reft his foule aliue or 
dead. 

Lamcelet. Doe you not know me Father. 

G obbo. Alack fir I am land blind, I know you not. 

Launcelet. Nay, in deede if you had your eyes you might fayle 
of the knowing tnee t it is a wife Father that knowes his ovvne 
childe. Well, olde roan, I will tell you newesofyour fonne, giue 
mee your bleffing, trueth will edme to light, muder cannot bee 
hid^c long, amannes Sonne may , but in the ende trueth will 
out. 

Gobbo. Pray you fir Hand vp , I am lure you are not Lamcelet 
my boy. 
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Ltmce. Pray you let’s haue no more fooling, about if, but ^ 
meeyour blcffing: lam / auncelet your boy that was, your fonne 
that is, your child that fhall be. 

(job. I cannot thinkc you are my fonne. 

Launc. I know not what I (hall think of that : but I am Lmm* 
let the Iewes man, and I am fure (JMargerte your wife is mv Mo- 
ther. 

Gob . Her name is Marger'te indeede, ilebe fworncif thou bee 
Launcelet) tfiou art mine owne flcfli and blood : Lord woifhipt 
might he be, what a beard haft thou got*, thou haft got more haire 
on thy chinne, then Dobbin my philhorfe hafe on his taile. 

Latrnce . Itfhould feemc then that Dobbins taile gtowes back- 
ward. I am furc hee had more haire of his taile then I haue of my 
face when I loft (aw him. 

(job. Lord how art thou changd : how dooft thou and thy Ma- 
tter agree, l haue brought him a prefent how gree you now \ 
Launce. Well, well, but for mine owne part, as I haue fet vp my 
reft to runneaway,fo 1 will not reft till I haue runne fome ground; 
my Maifter’s a very lewe, giue him a prefent, giuc him a halter, 1 
am famifht in hisferuicc. You may telleuery finger I haue with 
my ribs : Father I am glad you are come, giuc me your prefent to 
one Maifter Ttajfamo, who in deede giucs rare newe Lyuorics, ifl 
ferue not him,I will runne as farre as God has any ground. 0 rare 
fortune, hecre comes the man, to him Father, for I am a lewe if I 
ferue the lewe any longer. 

Enter Baflanio with a follower or two. 

Tlajf. You may doe fo, but let it be fo hafted that Tapper be rea- 
dy at the fartheft by fmeof the clockc : fee thefe Letters dcliuered, 
puttheLyueriesto making, and defire Gratiano to coroc anone to 
my lodging. 

Launce . To him Father. 

(job. God blefle yoiir wor/hip. , 

'Bajf Gramercie, wotridft thou ought with me. 

Gobbe. Heere’s my fonne fir, a poore boy. 

Launce. Not a poore boy fir, but the rich Iewes man that would 
fir as my Father fhall fpccifko 
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rob He hath a *reat infeftion fir, as one would fay 'o ferue. 
it. Indeede the fhort and the longis, 1 feme the lewe,& haue 

3 S. C Ac and he P (fauing your worfliips reuerence) are 

f T*« C1 To'blbdefe, the very truth is, thatthelcwe hauingdonc 
me wrong, dooth caufe me as my Father being I hope an old man 

^i^fhnue h°eerTa d.fh ofDoues that I would beftowvppon 
vour worfiiip, and my futeis. 

; LaUk In very briefe, the futeis impertinent tomyfelre, as your 
worlhip fhall knowe by this honefl old man, and though I fay it, 
though old man, yet poore man my Father. 
gaff. One fpcake for both, what would you ? 

Lam. Serueyoufir. 

Gob. That is the very defe& of the matter fir. 

’Baf I know thee well, thou hall obtaind thy fute, 

Sbylocke thy Maifter fpoke with me this day. 

And hath preferd thee, if it be preferment 
To leaue a rich Iewes feruice, to become 
The follower of fo poore a Gentleman. 

Clownc. The old prouerb is very well parted betweene my Mai- 
fter Shylocke and you fir, you haue the grace of-God fir, and hee 
hath enough. 

Bajf. Thou fpeakft it well $ goe Father with thy Sonne 
Take leaue of thy old Maifter, and enquire 
My lodging out, giue him a Lyuerie 
More garded then his fellowes : fee it done. 

Q owne. Father in, I cannot get a feruice, no, I haue nerc a tong 
in my head, wel : if any man in Italy haue a fayrer table which 
dooth offer to fweare vponabooke, I fhall haue good fortune; 
goe too, heere’s a fimple lyne of life, heeres a fmall tryfle of wiues, 
alas, fifteenc wiues is nothing, a leuen widdowes and nine maydes 
is a fimple commingin for one man, and then to fcape drowning 
thrice, and to be in pcrrill of my life with the edge of a featherbed, 
heere are fimple fcapes: vvell. iFForfunebea woman fhc’sagood 
wench for this gere: Father come,i!e takemy leaue of the lewe in 
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the twinkling. ExitClowne. ' 

'Saif. I pray thee p;ood Leonardo thinke on this, 

Thcfe things being bought and orderly bcftowed 
Pvcturnein haft, for I doe feaft to night 
My beft eftecmd acquaintance, hie thee goe. 

Leon. My beft cndeuoursfhall be done heerein. Exit Leowii, 
Enter Gratuim, 

C rati. Where’s your Maiftcr. 

Leonar. Yonder fir he walkes. 

Grati. Signior Saffanio. 

Sajf. Grattans. 

Gra. I hauefutetoyou. 

Sajf. Youhaueobtaindit. 

Gra. You muft not deny me, I muft goc with you to Belmont. 

Baft Why then you muft but heart thee Grattans, 

Thou art to wild, to rude, and bold ofvoyce, 

Parts that become thee happily enough, 

And in fuch eyes as ours appeare not faults 

But where thou art not knowne 5 why rhcrc they fliow 

Somthing too liberal), pray thee take painc 

To allay withfome cold drops ofmodeftic 

Thy skipping fpirit, leaft through thy wild bchauiout 

/ be mifeonftred in the place I goc to, 

And ioofc my hopes. 

G ra. Signor Bajfamo, hcare me, 

Yf I doc not pue on a fober habite, 

T alke with refpctft, and fweare but now and than, 

W eare prayer bookes in my pocket, looke demurely. 

Nay more, while grace is faying hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, and figh and fay amen : 

V fe all the obfcruanceof ciuillity 

Like one well ftudied in a fad oftent 

T o pleafe his Grandam, neuer truft me more. 

Sajf. Well, wc fhall fee your bearing. 

Gra. Nay but I barre to night, you /ball not gage me 
By what we dae to night. ~ ■ 

Sajf, No that were pitty, 

I would 
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/would intreatc you rather to put on 
Your boldeft lute of mirth, for we haue friends 
That purpofe merriment : but far you well, 

I haue fome bufines. 

Cjra. And I muft to Lorenfo and the rclt, 

But wc will vifitc you at {upper time. 

Enter Ieflica and the Clotme. 

Jejftca. I am forry thou wilt leaue my Father fo, 

Our houfeis hell, and thou a merry J " 111 
Didlf rob it of fome taft of tedioufnes, 

But far thee welt, there is a ducat for 
And Launcelet, {bone at {upper 
Lorenfo, who is thy new Maifters guei 
Giue him this Letter, doe it fecretJy, 

And fo farwell : I would not haue my F 
See me in talke with thee. 

(flowne. Adiew, teares exhibit my tongue, moft beautifull Pa- 
gan, moftfweetc Iewe, ifa Chriftian doc not play the knaue and 
get thee, /am much deceaucd 5 but adiew, thefe foolifh drops doc 
iomthing drowne my manly fpirit : adiew. 

J ejjica . Farwell good Launcelet. 

Alack, what heynous finne is it in me 
To be a/hamed to be my Fathers child. 

But though / am a daughter to his blood 
lam not to his manners : 6 Lorenfo 
Yf flrou keepe promife I {hall en d th is ftrife, 

Become a Chriftian and thy louing wife. Exit. 

Enter (fratiano, Lorenfo, Salaryno, and S alamo . 
t oren. Nay, we will flinkc away in fupper time, 

DifguHe vs at my lodging, and returne all in an houre. 

Cjratia. We haue not made good preparation. 

S atari. We haue not fpokevsyct of Torch-bearers, 

Soltmio. Tis vile ynleflc it may be quaintly ordered. 

And better in my minde not vndertooke.' 

Lor en. Fis now but foure of clocke, we haue two houres 

To 
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To furnilTi vs •, friend Lamcelct whaes the newcs. Enter L^ , 

Lamcelet. And it foal pleafe you to hreake vp this, it dial fern' 
tofignifie. ■* 

Cs 

Loren. I know the hand, in faith tis a fairc hand, 

And whiter then the paper it writ on 
Is the faire hand that writ. 

Gratia. Loue, newes in faith. 

Lannce. By your leaue fir. 

Loren. Whither goeft thou. 

Launc. Marry fir to bid my old Maiftcr the It we to fup to 
with my new Maiftcr the Chriftian. 6 

Loren. Hold hecre take this, tell gentle Iejfica 
/ will not fade her, fpeakc it priuatly, 

Goe Gf ntlcmen, will you prepare you for this maske to night, 

/ am prouided of a*f orch-bcarer. Exit flmxe, 

Sal. / marry, ile be gone about it ftraitc. 

Sol. And fo will/. 

Loren. Mcefc me and (jratiano at G rat urn os lodging 
Some hourc hence. 

Sal. Tis good we doc fo. Exit. 

gratia. Was not that Letter from faire hfftca. 

Loren. I mud needes tell thee all, the hath directed 
How I (hall take her front her Fathers houfe. 

What gold and iewels die is furnifht with, 

What Pages fute foe hath in readines, 

Yfet e the fewe her Father come to heauen, 

Y t will be for his gentle daughters lake, 

And neuer dare misfortune erode her footc, 

Vnlefle die doc it ynder this excufe, 

That foe is ifliie to a faithlefle levve : 

Come goe with me, pervfc this as thou goeft, 

Faire Iejfica foali be my Torch-bearer. Exit. 

Enter lew ami bis man that was the Clorvne. 

lew. Well, thou (halt fee, thy eves (hall be thy iudge, 

The difference of old ihylocke and Eaffanio\ 

What Ieffica, thou foalt not gurmandizc 
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As thou haft done with mee : what Iejfica, 
and fleepe, and fnorc, and rend apparraile out. 

Why lejpca I fay. 
fflownf. Why Ieffica. 

Shy. Who bids thee call j I doe not bid thee call. 

Clow. Your vvorfoip was wont to tell me, 

I could doe nothing without bidding. 

Lnter Iejfica. 

Ieffica. Call you ? what is your will i 
Shy. I am bid forth to (upper Ieffica, 

There are my keyes : but wherefore foould I goe ? 

I am not bid for loue, they flatter me, 

But yet Ile goe in hate, to feede vpon 
The prodigall Chriftian. Ieffica my girle, 

Sooke to my houfe, / am right loth to goe. 

There is (bme ill a bruing towards my reft. 

For I did drearne of money baggs to night. 

(Jlowne. I be(eech you fir goe, my young Maiftcr 
doth exped your reproch. 

Shy. So doe /his. 

Clowne. And they haue confpircd together , I will not (ay 
you foal! tee a Maske, but ifyou doe, then it was not for nothin** 
that my nofe fella bleeding on black monday laft, at fixe a docke 

. ®orning, filling out that yeere on afowen(day was foure yecrc 
in thartemobne. ' 

. , %• What are there maskes ? heare you me Iejfica, 
lock vp my doorcs, and when you heare the drumme 
and the vile fquealingof the wry-neckt FifFe 
clamber not you vp to the cafements then 
Nor thruft your head into the publique ftreete 
1 o gaze on Chriftian (boles with varnifot faces : 
but flop my houfes cares, / meane my cafements, 
let not the found of (hallow fopprie enter 
ntyfober houfe. By W,ft a ff c Ifweare 
/haue no mtnde of feafting forth to night , 
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Clowns. I will goc before fir* 

Miftres lookc out at window for all this, 
there will come a Chrifiian by k 
will be worth a Icwes eye. 

ShyL What fayes that foole of Hagars ' ofspring ? ha« 

Jejfica . His words were farewell miftris, nothing els. 

Shy. The patch is kinde enough, but a huge feeder^ 
Smile flow in profit, and he fleepcs by day 
more then thevvild-cat 2 droneshiuc not with me ? 
therefore / part with him, and pait with him 
to one that 1 would haue him helpe to waft 
his borrowed puyfe' Well /e^7o?goein, 
perhaps /will i eturne immediadie, 
do as 1 bid you,fhut dores after you,faft bind/aft find, 
a prouerbe neucr ftale in thriftie minde. Exit. 

Icf. Farewell, and if my fortune be not croft, 

I haue a Father, you a daughter loft. Exit* 

f 

Enter the maskers, Gratiano and Salerino , 

Grat. This is the penthoufe vnder which Lortn^o 
defired vs to makeftand. 

Sat. His howre is almoft paft.. 

Gra. And it is meruaiie he ouf-cfwells his howre, 
for louers euer runne before the clocke. 

Sal. O fenne times fafter Verms pidgionsflie 
to feale loues bonds new made, then they are wont 
to keepe obliged faith vnforfaited. 

9 rd - That euer holds : who rifeth from a feaft 
with that kcene appetite that he fits downe ? 
where is the horfc that doth vntread againe 
his tedious meafures with the vnbated fire 
that he did pace them fir ft : all things that are 
are with more fpirit chafed then enioyd. 

How like a younger or a prodigal! 

the skarfed barkc puts from her natiue bay f 

hugd and embraced by the (trumpet wind, 

how like die prodigal! doth flie rcturnc 
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vv'tfh oucr-wctherd ribbs and ragged fades 
Jeanc, rent, andbeggerd by the tlrumpet wind ? 

Eneer Lorenzo. 

Sat. Heere comes Lorenzo, more of this hereafter. 

Lor. Sweet freends, your patience foi my long abode 

not I but my affaires haue made you waite : 
when you ihall pleafe to play the theeucs for wiues 
lie watch as long for you then : approc h 
here dwels my father lew. Howe whofc within? 

lejjlca aboue. 

Jeff. Who are you ? tell me for more certainty, 

Albeit He fwcarc that I doe know your tongue. 

Lor. Lorenzo and thy loue. 

Icfftat. Lorenzo certaine, and my loue indeed, 
for who loue I fo much ? and now who knowes 
hut you Lorenzo whether I am yours ? 

Lor. Heauen &fhy thoughts are wifnes that thou art, 
Jef. Heere catch this casket, it is worth the paincs, 

I am glad tis night you doe not lookc on me, 
for l am much afbamde of my exchange : 

But loue is blinde, and louers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that themfeiues commit, 
for if they could, CapU h'm fclfe would blufh 
fo fee me thus tranf- formed to a boy. 

Lor. Defend, for you mud be my torefobearer, 
ief. What, mtifU hold a candle to my fhames, 
they in tbemfclues goodfooth are too too light. 

Why, tis an office of difeouery loue, 
and I ffiould be obfeurd. 

Lor. Soareyoufwect 

euen in the loiiely garnifh of a boy, but come at once, 
for the clofe sight doth play the runaway, • 
and we are Raid for at 'Baffanios fcafh 
Ief. I will make faft the doores 8c guild myfelfe 
with fotne mo ducats, and be with you ilraight. 

9 ra ‘ ^ ow by my hoodc a gentle, and no lew. 

Lor. Beffirow me but I loue her hartilie, 

D a. 
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For ilic is wife, if I can iudge of her, 
and faire (he is, if that mine eyes be true, 
and true (lie is, as {he hath proou'd herfelfe : 

And therefore like herfelfe, wife, faire, and true, 
fhall Hie be placed in my conftant foule. Enter Ieffica. 
What, art thou come, on gentleman, away, 
our masking mates by this time for vs flay. Exit, 

Enter xlnthomo. 

VVhofe there ? 

Pjra, Signior $s4nthonio i 

xinth. Fie, fie Gratiano, where are all the reft? 

Tis nine a dockc, our friends all ftay for you. 

No maske to night, the wind is come about 
'Eafanio prefently will goe abord, 

I haue fent twentie out to feeke for you. 

Gra. I am glad ont, I defire no more delight 
then to be vndcr/aile, and gone to night. 3 Exeunt. 
Enter Portia with Morrocho and both 
theyr traines. 

Tor. Goe, draw afide the curtainesand dilcoucr 
the feuerall caskets to this noble Prince : 

Now make your choyfe. 

PWor. This firft of gold, who this infeription beares. 
Who choofefh me, fhall gaine what many men defire. 
The fecond filuer, which this promife carries. 

Who choofeth me, /hall get as much as he deferues. 
This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt, 

Who choofeth me, muft giue and hazard all he hath. 
How fhall I know if / doe eboofe the ri&ht ? 

Por, The one of them containes my pidure Prince^ 
if you choofe that, then f am yours withall. 

i ^ OI V c God dired my judgement, let me fee, 

i will (uruay th’infcriptions, back a^aine, 

What laies this leaderi casket? ° 

Who choofeth me, muft giue and hazard all he hath, 
Muft giue, for what ? for lead, hazard forlead ? 

This casket threatens men that hazard all 



doe 
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doe itin hope of faire aduantages: 

A golden mindeftoopes not to fhowes of drolle, 
Ilethen nor giue nor hazard ought for lead. 

What fayes the filuer with her virgin hue ? 

Who choofeth me, lhal get as much as he deferues. 
As much as he deferues, paufe there CMorocho , 
and weigh thy valew with an euen hand, 

If thou beeft rated by thy eftimation 
thou dooft deferue enough, and yet enough 
May not extend fo farre as to the Ladie t 
And yet to beafeard of my deferring 
were but a weake difabling of my fclfe. 

As much as I deferue, why thats the Ladie. 
f doe in birth deferue her, and in fortunes, 
in graces, and in qualities of breeding : 
but more then thefe, in loue 7 doe de/erue, 
what if 7 ftraid no farther, but chofe heere ? 

Lets fee once more this laying grau’d in gold : 

Who choofeth me (hall gaine what many men defire : 
Why thats the Ladie, all the world defires her. 

From the foure corners of the earth they come 
to kiflc this /hrinc, this mortall breathing Saint. 

The Hircanion deferts, and the vaftic wildes 
Of wide Arabia arc as throughfares now 
for Princes to come view faire Portia. 

The waterie Kingdome, whofe ambitious head 
Spets in the face of heauen, is no barre 
T o ftop the forrainefpirits, but they come 
as ore a brooke to fee faire Tortia. 

One of thefe three containes her heauenly picture. 

7ft like that leade containes her, twere damnation 
to thinke Zo bafe a thought, it were too grofle 
to ribb her feredoth in the obfeure graue, 

Or /hall I thinke in filuer ftiees immurd 
beeingtenne times vndervalewed to tridcgold, 

O finful thought, neuer fo rich a /cm 

was fee in worfe then gold. They hauc in England 

D? 
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A coync that bcares the figure of an Angcll 
ftampt in gold, but thats infculpt vpon : 

But heere an Angell in a golden bed 
lies all within. Deliuer me the key s 
heere doe l choofe, and thriue I as I may. 

l I’or. There take it Prince, and if my forme lie there 
then I am yours ? 

Mar. O hell ! what hauc wee hcare, a carrion death, 
within whofc emptie eye there is a written fcroulc, 

Ik reade the writing. 

^All that glitters is not gold. 

Often hnueyoH heard tnat told. 

Many a man bis life hath fold 
'Em my ont/tde to behold, 

Gstilded timber doe wormes infold : 

Hadyoss beene as wife as bold, 

Toung in limbs , in istdgement old. 

Tour amjwere had not beene infer old, 
TareyostwelUyoar fate is cold. 

Mor. Cold indeede and labour loft, 

Then farewell heate, and welcome froft t 

Tortia adiew, I haye too grecu’d a hart 

To take a tedious leauc : thus loofers part. Exit. 

Tor. A gentle riddance, draw the curtaincs, go, 

Let all of his complexion choofe me fo. Exeunt, 

Enter Salarino and Solatia . 

Sal. Why man I law 'Baffamo vnder fayle, 
with him is Gratiano gone along y 
and in.theyr Ihip I am furc Lorenzo is not. 

Sola. The villainc lew with outcries raifd the Duke, 
who went with 1pm to learch Tajfanios Ihip. , 

Sal. He came too late, the Ihip was vnderlaile, 

But there the Duke was giuen to vnderftand 
that in a Gcndylo were feene together 
Lorenzo and his amorous lefftca. 

Bcfides, <ss4nthor.io certified the Duke 
they were not with 'Bafativ in hislbip, 
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Sol. 1 neuer heard a pafsion foconfufd. 

So ftransc, outragious, and fo variable 
as the doo-o-e lew did vtter in the ftreets, 

Mv daughter, 6 my ducats, 6 my daughter. 

Fled with a Chriftian, 6 my Chriftian ducats, 
lufticej the law.my ducats, and my daughter, 

A fealed bag, two fealed bags of ducats 

of double ducats, ftolnefrom me by my daughter, 
and Icwels. two ftones, two rich and precious {tones, 
Stolne by my daughter : iuftice, find the girlc, 
fc ee hath the ftones vpon her, and the ducats. 

Sal. Why all the boyes in Venice follow him, 
crying his ftones, his daughter, and his ducats. 

Sola. Let good Anthomo looke he lccepe his day 

or he lball pay for this. 

Sal. Marry well remembred, f 

I reafond with a Frenchman yefterdayy 
who told me, in the narrow feas that part 
the French and Englilh, there milcaried 
a veflell of our country' richly fraught : 

I thought vpon Anthomo when he told me, 
and wilbt in filence that it were not his. 

Sol. You were beft to tell An; homo what you hearej . 
Yet doe not fuddainelv, for it may greeue bim. 

Sal. A kinder gentleman treaties not the earth, 

I law Baffknio and tsfnthonio part, 

Eafanio told him lie would make fome fpeedc 
of his returne : he nunfwefed, doe not lo, 

Humber not bufincs for my fake Taffamo, 

Jbut ftay the very riping of the time, 
and tor the /ewes bond which he hath of me 
let it not enter in vour mindc of lone : 
be merry', and imploy your cheefeft thoughts 
to courcfhip, and fuch fairc oftents of louc 
as fhall conucniently become you there, 

And euen therehis eye being big with teares, 
turning his face, he put his hand behind him, 
and with affeftion wondrous fencible 
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He wrung Baffanioshani, and fo they parted. 

Sol. I (hinke hce onely loues the world for him, 
I pray thee let vs goe and finde him out 
and quicken his embraced heauiilcs 



with feme delight or other. 
Sal. Doe we fo. 



Exeunt, 




Enter T^erriffa and a Seruiture. 

Ner. Qyick, quick / pray thee, draw the curtain (half, 
The Prince of Arragon hath fane his oath, 
and comes to his election prcfently. 

Enter zArrogon , his trayne, and Portia. 
Tor. Behold, there Band the caskets noble Prince, 
yf you choofe that wherein I am containd 
flraight fhall our nuptiall rights be folemniz’d ; 
but if you faile, without ihore fpeech my Lord 
you mufl be gone from hence immediatly. 

tsfrra. I am cnioynd by oath to obferuc three things, 
Firft, neuer to vnfold to any one 
which casket twas I chofe 5 next, if I faile 
of the right casket, neuer in my life 
to wooe a maide in way of marriage : 
laflly, if /doe faile in fortune of my choyfc, 
immediatly to leaueyou, and begone. 

SPor. T o thefe iniundf ions euery one doth fweare 
that comes to hazard for my w'orthleflefelfc. 

zsfrr. And fo haue I addreft me, fortune now 
T o my harts hope : gold, filuer, and bate lead. 

Who choofeth me, mufl giue and hazard all he hath. 

Y ou /hall lookc fairer ere I giue or hazard. 

What Cues the golden cheft, ha,let me fee. 

Who choofeth me, /hall gainc what many men defirc, 
What many men defirc,that many may be meant 
by the foole multitude that choofe by /how, 
not learning more then the fond eye doth teach, 
which pries not to thinteriour, but like the Martlet 
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Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 

Euen in the force and rode of ca/ualty. 

1 will not choofe what many men delire, 

Becaufc 1 will not iurope with common fpints. 

And ranke me with the barbarous multitudes. 

Why then to thee thou filuer treafure houfc, 

Tell me once more what title thou doo/l beare ; 

Who choofeth me /hall get as much as he deferucs. 

And well fayde to •, for who /hall goe about 
To cofen Fortune, and be honourable 
without the flarnpe of merrit, let none prefume 
To weare an vndeferued dignity : 

0 that ©dates, degrees, and offices, 

were not deriu’d corruptly, and that cleare honour 
vverepurcha/l by the merrit of the wearer, 

How many then fhould coucr that /land bare* 

How many be comroaunded that commaund ? 

How much lowpeafaotry would then be gleaned 
From the true feede of honour ? and how much honour 
Pickt from the chaft and ruin of the times. 

To be new varni/l •, well but fo my choi/e. 

Who choofeth me /hall get as much ashe dcferucs, 

1 will a/Tumc defert*, giue me a key for this, 

And inflantly vnlocke my fortunes heere. 

Portia. Too long a paufe for that which you finde there, 
tssfrrag. What’s heere, the pourtrait of a blinking idiot 
Prefcnting me a /hedule, I will reade it s 
How much vnlike art thou to Tor tut ? 

How much vnlike rriy hopes and my deferuings. 

Who choofeth me.fhall haue as much as he deferues ? 

Did I deferue no more then a fooles head. 

Is that my prize, are my de/erts no better ? \ 

‘ Portia . T o offend and iuclge are ditlincl offices, 

Apd of oppofed natures, 
e Atrag. What is heere? 

The fier feauen times tried this t 
■ Semen times tried that iudement is, * 

& 
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That did ncucr choo/e amis> 

Some there he that fhadowes ty. 

Such have hut a fbadowes bits : 

7 here be j odes dime Iwvs 
Slitter d o're, and fo was this. 

7 ake what wife you wtllto bed) 

J will cuer be your head : 

So be gone ^ you are [fed. 

rrag. Still more foole I flhall appeare 
By the time I linger hcere, 

With one fooles head I came to woo. 

But I goe away with two. 

Sweet adiew, ile keepe my oath, 

Paciently to beare my wroath. 

T ortia. Thus hath the candle fingd the month j 
O thefe deliberate fooles when they doc choofe. 
They haue the wifedome by their wit toloofc. 

Nerriff. The auncicnt faying is no hcrifie, 
Hanging and wiuiuggocs by deftinie. 

T ortia. Come draw the curtaine Nerriffa. 

Enter LflEetfenoer. 

tJWejf. Where is my Lady. 

7 ortta. H eere, what would my Lord ? 

AAefj f. Madame, there is a-lighted at your gate 
h young V cnetian, one that comes before 
T o fignific th’approching ofhis Lord, 

From whom he bringeth fenfible regreets; 

T o wit, (befidcs commends and curtious breath) 
Gifts of rich valiew;ye-t J haue notfeenc 
So likely an Embafladorofloue. 

A day in Aprill ncucr came fofweete 
T o fhow how coflTy Sommer was at hand. 

As this fore-fpurrer comeibefore his Lord. 

Portia. No more I pray thee, / am halfe a-feard 
Thou wilt fay anonc he is feme kin to thee. 

Thou fpendft fuchrhigh day wit in prayfing him i 
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Come come %erryf[a, for I long to fee 

bolanio and > alarino « 

c n t M io Now what newes oil the Ryalto? 

Calari. Why yet it hues there vncheckt.that Anthomo hath a ffnp 
oftf, W..-S »rackt on .be narrow Sear. ,he Goodwin. . .take 
„ii the place, a very dangerous flat, and fatall, wbeie the car- 
Sfruany a tall lli.p be buried, as they fay, if my goffip report 

bean honeft woman of her word. _ , 

h Solamo. I would (he were as lying a goffip in that, as cuer knapt 
Ginger, or made her neighbours beleeuc (he wept for the death of 
a third husband : but it is true, without any flips of prolixity or 
eroding the plaine high way of talkc , that the good Adorno, the 
honefl isftithomo ; 6 that I had a ty tie good enough to keepe his 
name company. 

Satari. Come, the full flop. i * l t a i fi /i*„, 

Solamo. Ha, what fayed thou, why the end tsrhe hath loll a lhip. 

Satan. 7 would it might proue the end ofhis lodes. 

Solamo. Let me fav amen betimes, Icaft the dcuil erode my prat- 
er, for hecrc he comes in the likenesot a /ewe. How now Shylocke, 
what newes among the Merchants? Enter S hyhehe. 

Shy. You knew, none fo well, none fo well asyou,ofmy daugh- 

Salari. Thats certaine,/ for my part knew the Taylor that made 
the wings die flew withal!. 

Solan. And Shylocke for his own part knew the bird was nidge, 
and then it is the complexion ofthern all to leauc the dam. 

Shy. She is damnd for it. 

S atari. ‘ Thats ccrtainc, if the dcuill may be her Iudgc. 

S by. My dwne flefh and blood to rebcll. 

Sola. Out vpon it old carrion, rebels it at thefe yeercs. 

Shy, I fav my daughter is my flcfli and my blood. 

S atari. Tliercismore difference betwceoc thy flefli and hers, 
then betweene ?ct and \iorie, more betweene your bloods, then 
there is betweene reel wine and rennifh : but tell vs, doc, you hcarc 
Whether Ant homo haue had any lode at fca or no i 

Ez Shy. There 
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Shy. There I haue another bad match, a bnnkrout, 5 prodioali 
who dare fcarce Zhevve his head on the Ryalto , a begger that w ! 
vfd to come fo fmug vpon the Mart: let him looked his bon? 
he was wont to call me vfurer, let him looke to his bond hee w » 

wont to lende money fora Ghriftian curfie, let him looke to h 
bond, 1 15 

Salan. Why I am lure if he for faite, thou wilt not take his fle/h 
what’s that good for ? } 

Shyl. To bauc fiili with all, -if it will feede nothing elfc, it will 
feede my reuenge-, hee hath difgrac’d me. and hindred me halfe a 
million, laught at my Idles, mockf atmygaines, fcorned rovNa- 
tion, thwarted my bargaines, cooled my friends, heated mine cne- 
mies, and whats his reafon, 1 am a Iewe : Hath not a lewe eves 
hath not a Iewe hands, organs, dementions, fences, affections, paf- 
fions, fed with the fame Foodc, hurt with the fame weapons, fub- 
ieCt to the fame difeafes, healed by the fame meanes, warmed and 
pooled by thefamc Winter and Sommer as a Chriflian is : if you 
pricke vs doe we not bleede, if you tickle vs doe wee not Iau<ff, if 
you poyfon vs doe wee not die, and ifyou wrong vs fhall wee not 
reuenge, if we are like you in the reft, we will referable you in that. 
Ifa Iewe wrong a Ghriftian, what is his humillity, reuenge ?If a 
Chriftian wrong a Iewe, what Ihould his fiifferance be by Chrifli- 
an example, why reuenge ? The villanieyou teach me I will exe- 
cute, and it fhall goe hard but I will better the inftruftion. 

Enter a man from Anthonio. 

Gentlemen, my maifter Anthonio is at hishoufe , and deflresto 
Zpcake with you both. 

S alert. We haue becne vp and downe to feeke him. 

Enter Tubal). 

Solanio. Heere comes another of the Tribe, a thffd cannot bee 
matcht, vnlefte the deuill himfelfc turne Iewe. Exeunt Gentlemen. 
Enter Tubali. 

Shy. How now Tubali, whatnewes fromGenowa, haft thou 
found my daughter ? 

2 ~uha/t, I often came where I did heare of her, but cannot finde 
her. 

Shy. 
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Shylocke. Why there, there, there, there,a diamond gorfe coft me 
twXufand dJcatsin Franckford, the curfe neuer fell vpon our 
Nation till now, I neuer felt it till nowc , two thoufand ducats m 
that,& other precious precious iewels ; I would my daugluer were 
dc id at my foofe,and the iewels in her care : would (he were hearft 
at niv foote, and the ducats in her 'coffin : nonewes of them why 
fo^and I know not whats fpent in the fearch : why thou Ioffe vp- 
on lode, the theefe gone with fo much, and fp much to hnde the 
theefc, and no fatisfaftion, no reuenge,nor no ill lucke liirnng but 
what lights a rny (houlders, no fighs but a my breathing, no teares 

but a my fhedding. , , 

Tubali. Yes, other men haue ill lucke to , Anthonio as I heard 

inGenowa? 

Shy. What, what,what, ill lucke, ill lucke. 

Tubali. Hath an Argofie caft away comming from T ripolis. 

Shy. I thank God, / thank God, is it true, is it true. 

Tubali. /fpoke with fome of the Saylers that efcaped the wrack. 

Shy. I thank thee good T uball } good newes,good newes : ha ha> 
heere inGenowa. 

Tubali. Your daughter fpent inGenowa, as I heard, one night 
fourefcore ducats. 

Shy. Thou ftickfta dagger in me, I flhal! neuer fee my gold a- 
gaine, foure fcorc ducatsat a fitting, foure fcore ducats, 

T tiball There came diuers of *Afnthonios creditors in my com- 
pany to Venice, that fweare, he cannot choofe but breake. 

Shy - l am very glad ofit, ile plague him , ile torture him, 7 am 
glad of it. 

Tubali. One of them fhewed mee a ring that hee had of your 
daughter fora Monky. 

Shy. Out vpon her, thou torturefl mee Tubali, it was my Tur- 
kies, I had it of Leah when I was a Batcheler: I would not haue ' 
giuen it for a Wilderncs of Monkics. 

Tubali But tSfnthomo is certainly vndone. 

Shy. Nayjthat’strue, rhafs very true, goe Tubali fee me an Offi- 
cer, hefpeake him a fortnight before, I will haue the hart of him if 
heforfeite, for were he out of Venice I can make what merchan- 
dize I will : goe Tubali, and meete me at our Sinagogue, goe good 

E i Tubali^ 

" . , V • -• ‘ I 
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T aboil, at our Sinagoguc T nbnll. SxetmD, 

Enter Bajfanio, Tertia, C/ratiano, and nil 
their traynes. 

Portia. I pray you tarry, paufe a day or two 
Before you hazard, for in choofing wrong 
/loofe your companie j therefore forbeare a while, 
Thcrcs fomething tells me (but it is not louc) 

I would not loofe you, and you know your felfe. 

Hate counfailes not in fuch a quallity •, ' 

But leaftyou Ihould not vnderftand me well, 

And yet a may dcu hath no tongue, but thought, 

/ would detaine you hecrc fo me moncth or two 
before you venture for me. I could teach you 
how to choofc right, but then 1 am forfworne, 

So will / ncuer be, fo may you mifle me, 

But if you doe, ycmle make me with a finne, 

That l had beenc loriworne : Befhrow your eyes, 

They haueore-lookt me and dcuided me. 

One halfe of me is yours, the other halfeyours, 

Mine owne I would Gy : but ifminethen yours, 

And fo all yours 5 6 thefc naughty times 
puts banes betweene the owners and their rights. 

And fo though yours, not yours, (prouc it fo) 

Let Fortune goc to hell for it, not I. 

I fpeakc too long, but tis to pcizc the time. 

To cchif,and to draw it out in length. 

To flay you from elefliori. 

r £ajf. Let me choofe. 

For as / am. fliuc vpon the racke. 

r Por. Vpon the racke Bnjfamo, then confefle 
what treafon there is mingled with your loue. 

Baff. None but that vgly treafon of msftruft, ! 
vvhich makes me fearc th’inioying of my Loue, 

There may as well be amity and life 
T weenc fhow and fire, as treafon and niy loue. 

Por. I but I feare you fpeake vpon the racke 
where tnen enforced doc fpeake any thing. 
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Saf r Promife me life, and tie confefle the truth- 
Portia. Well then, confefle and hue. 

Balf. Confefle and loue 
had beene the very fum of my confeflion i 

0 happy torment, when my torturer 
doth teach me aunfweres for delmerancc : 

But let me to my fortune and the caskets. 

Portia. Away then, I am loekt in one ofthem, 

If you doe loue me, you will finde me out. 

Nerrylfa and the reft, fland all aloofc. 

Let mufique found while he doth make his choy fc, 
Then if he loofe he makesa Swan-likcend, 

Fading in mufique. That the comparifon 

may fland more proper, my eye fhall be the ftreame 
and watry death-bed for him : he may win, . 

And what is mufique than ? Than mufique is 
eucn as the flourifh, when true fubic&s bowc 
to a new crowned Monarch '. Such it is. 

As are thofe dulcet founds in breake of day. 

That creepc into the dreaming bride-groomes earc. 
And fummon him to marriage. Now he goes 
with no lefle prefence, but with much more loue 
Then young Alcides, when he did redeeme 
The virgine tribute, payed by howling T roy 
To the Sca-monller : I fland for facrifice. 

The reft aloofe are the Dardanian vviues : 

With bleared vifages come forth to view 
The iflue of th’exploit : Goc Hercules, 

Liue thou, I hue with much much more difinay, 

1 view the fight, then thou that mak’ft the fray. 

tsf Song the whilst Bajfanio comments on the caskets 
to himfelfe,. 



T ellme where is fancie bred. 
Or in the hart , or in the head, 
How begot, how nourijhed l 
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It is engendred in the eye, J 

With gating fed, and Fancie dies ; 
jn the cradle where it lies 
i. et vs all ring Fancies tyelL 
lie begin it. 

don g, hell. 

All. ‘Dtngi dong y hell. 

'Safi So may (he outward fliowes be leaf! themfelues 
The world is (till deceas’d with ornament 
In Law, what plea fo tainted and corrupt, 

But being feafon’d with a gracious voycc, 

Obfcures the fhow of euilli In religion 
What damned error but fbmc fober brow 
will blefle it, and approuc it with a text. 

Hiding the grofnes with fairc ornament: 

There is no voyce fo Ample, but affnmes 
Some markcofvertue on his outward parts 5 
How many cowards wh'ofe harts are all as falfe 
As flayers of fand, weare'yet vpon their chins 
The beards of Hercules and frowning CMars, 
who inward fcarcht, haue lyuers vvhiteas milke, 

And thele a (Tunic but valours excrement 
To render them redoubted. Loolce on beauty. 

And you fliall fee tispurchafl by the weight, 
which therein works a miracle in nature, 

Making them lightefl that vvearc mofl ofit : 

So are thofe crilped faaky golden locks 
vyhich maketh fuch wanton gambols with-the wind 
Vpon fuppofedfairenes, often -knowtie 1 

To be the dowry ofafecond head, j-r,. V: 
The fcull that bred them in the Sepulcher. s 

Thus ornament is but the guiled fhore 
To a mofl dangerous fea : the beavitious fcarfe 
vailing an Indian beauty ; In a word, 

The leeming truth which cunning tunes puton 
To intrap the wifcfh‘ Therefore then thou gaudy gold, 
Hard food for I will none of thee, 
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the Merchant ofF ! enice . 
none of thee thou pale and common drudge 
Jweene man and man : but thou, thou meager lead 
which rather threaten!! then doft promife ought, 
thy palenes moucs me more then eloquence, 
and heere choofe I, ioy be the confequence. 

<j) or . How all the other paffions fleet to ayre. 

As doubtfull thoughts, and rafh imbrac’d defpaire t 
And fhyddring feare, and grcenc-ejred icalouuc. 

0 loue be moderate, allay thy extafie, 

In meafure rainc thy ioy, fcant this excefle, 

1 feele too much thy blcffing, make it leffc 
for feare /forfeit. 

Baf What findc I heere? 

Faire Tortias counterfeit. Whatjdemy God 
hath come fo ncere creation i mouc thefc eyes ? 

Or whither riding on the balls of mine 

feemc they in motion ? Heere are feuerd lips 

parted with fuger breath, fo fweet a barre 

mould funder "fuch fweet friends: heere in her haircs 

the Paynter playes the Spydcr, and hath wouen 

3 golden roelh tyntrap the harts of men 

filler then gnats in cobwebs, but her eyes 

how could he fee to doe them ? hauing made one, 

me thinkes it fhould haue power to fleale both his 

and leaue it felfe vnfurmfot : Yet looke how farre 

the fubfbnce of my praife doth wrong this fhadow 

In vnderpryfing it, fo farre this fhadow 

doth litnpc behind the fubftance. Hecres thefcroule, 

the continent and fummarie of my fortune. 

Ton that choofe not by the view 
Chamceas faire, and choofe attract 
Since this fortune falls to you, 

’Be content , and feeke no new. 

If you be well pleafd with this-, 
and hold your fortune for your blifie h 
Tame you where your Lady is, 
ssfnd claime her with a lotting hit. 

R 






E§f If lil 



tL 



The comcali Hittoric of 

A gentle fcroule ? Faire Lady, by your lsaue, 

I come by note to giuc, and to rcceauc, 

Like one of two contending in a prize 
That thinks he hath done well in peoples eyes < 
Hearing applaufe and vniuerfali /houte, 

Giddy in fpirit, Hill gazing in a doubt 
whether thole pealesofpraile be his or no* 

So thrice faire Lady ftand I eucn fo, 

As doubtfull whether what I fee be true, 

Vntill confirmd, fignd, ratified by you. 

Ter. You fee nic Lord Bajfanio where I Hand, 
fuch as I am 5 though for my fclfe alone 
1 would not be ambitious in my wifh 
to wifh my felfe much better, yet for you, 

I would be trebled twentie times my fclfe, 
a thoufand times more faire, tenne thoufand times 
snore rich, that onely to Rand high in your account, 
I might in vertues, beauties, liuings, friends 
exceede account : but the full fiimnic of me 
is fume of fomething : which to fermein grofle, 
is an vnlcflbnd girle, vnfchoold, vnprafbzcd, 
happy in this, fhe is not yet fo old 
but fhe may lea me : happier then this, 
fhee is not bred Co dull but fhe can learne 5 
happieft of all, is that her gentle fpirit 
commits it felfe to yours to be dire&ed, 
as from her Lord, her gouernour, her King. 

My felfe, and what is mine, to you and yours 
is now conuerted. But now I was the Lord 
of this faire manfion, maifler of my feruants, 
Queenc ore my felfe : and eucn now, but now, 
this houfe, thefe feruauncs, and this fame my felfe 
are yours, my Lords, I giue them with this ring, 
which whenyou part from, Ioofe, or giuc away* 
let it prefage the ruine of your louc, 
and be my vantage to exclaime on you. 

' Huff. Maddam, you hauc bereft me of all words. 



the Merchant of Venue* 
anety my blood fpcakes to you in my vaincs, 
and there is fuch confufion in my powers, 
as after feme oration fairely fpoke 
by a beloucd Prince, there doth appear® 
among the buzzing pieafed multitude. 

Where euery fomthing bcesng blent together, 
turncs to a wild ofnothing, faue ofioy 
expreft, and not expreft : but when this ring 
parts from this finger, then parts life from hence, 

8 then be bold to fay Tafamos dead. 

Ner. My Lord and Lady, it is now our time 
that hauc ftoodc by and fccneour withes preiper, 
lo cry good ioy , good ioy my Lord and Lady* 

Gra. My Lord®#ww,and my gentle Lady, 

I wifh you all the ioy that you can wifh; 
for /am fure you can wifh none from me : 
and when your honours meanc to folcmnizc 
the bargains of your favth ; I doe befcech you 

euen afthat rime I may be married to. 

With all my hart, fo thou canft get a wife, 

Gra, I tbanke your Lordfhip, you hauc got me on®. 
My eyes my Lord can looks as fwift as yours ? 
you faw the miftres, I beheld the may d s 
You lou d, /lou’d for mtcrariffien, 

No more pertaincs to me my lord then you $ 
your fortune flood vpon the caskets there, 
and fo did mine to as the matter falls s 
0 for wooing heere vntill /fwet againc, 
and fwcaring f ill my very rough was dry 
with oathes of louc, at laft, if pronrife laft 
I got a pronrife of this faire one heere 
to haue her louc 2 prouided that your fortune 
stchiu'd her miftres. 

Ter, Is this true Nerrifa ? 

Ner. Maddam it is, fo you Hand pleafd withalL 
%iff And doe you gratkno meanc good fayth ? 
Crtvs. Yes faith my Lord, 

F 
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Ba(J. Our feaft fhalbc much honored in your maria»e. 

Gra. W eie play with them the firft boy for a thouland ducat? 

What and flake downe? 

Gra. No, we lliall nerc win at that fport and flake downe, 
But who comes heere ? Lorenz# and his infidell ? 
what, and my old Venetian friend Salerio ? 

Enter Lorenzo, lejjica, and Salerio a mcflen^ct 
from Venice. 

Haffa. Lorenzo and Salerio , welcome hether, 
if that the youth of my newe intreft heere 
haue power to bid you welcome: by your lcauc 
I bid my very friends and countrymen 
fvveet Portia welcome. 

Por. So doe I my Lord, they are intirely welcome. 

Lor. I thanke your honour, for my part my Lord 
mv purpofe was not to haue feeneyou heere, 
but meeting with Salerio by the way 
he did intreate me part all faying nay 
to come with him along. 

Sal. I did my Lord, 

and I haue reafon for it, Signior Anthonio 
commends him to you. ' 

Bajf. Ere I ope his Letter 
I pray you tell me how my good friend doth. 

Sal. Not ficke my Lord, vnlefle it be in mind, 
nor well, vnlefle in mind : his letter there 
will fhow you his effatc. open the letter. 

Cjra. N’t :rri[fa, cheere yond firanger, bid her welcom, 

Y our hand Salerio , what’s the newes from Venice ? 

How doth that royall Merchant good Anthonio J 
3 know he will be glad of our fuccefle. 

We are the lafons, we haue wone the fleece. 

Sal. I would you had won the fleece that he hath loft, 

Bor. There are fbme fhrowd contents in yond famepapet 
That fteales the colour from Eajfanios cheeke. 

Some deere friend dead, elfe nothing in the world 
could turne founuch the conftitution 
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of any content man: whatworfeaimW^~ 
Withleauc BafmoUto halfe vourfelfe, 

^d I muft freely haue the halfe of any thing 
that this fame paper brings you. 

Ba(f. O fweete Tortta, 
heere are a few of the vnplcafanf ft words 
that euer blotted paper. Gentle Lady 
when I did firft impart my ouc to you, 

I f rec ly told you all the wealth I had 

ranne in my vaines, I was a gentleman, 

and then / told you true : and yet deere Lady 

rating my felfe at nothing, you fhall tec 

how much /was a Braggart, when I told you 

my ftate was nothing, 1 lhould then haue told you 

that / was worfe thennothing for lndeedc 

1 haue Engag’d tny felfc to a deere friend, 

ingag d my friend to his meere enemie 

to feede my meanes. Heere is a letter Lady, 

the paper as the body of my friend, 

and euery word in it a gaping wound 

ifliring life blood. Butis it true Salerio 

hath all his ventures faild, what not one hit? 

from TripoUs,from Mexico and England, 

from Lisbon, Barbary, and /ndia, 

and not one veflell (cape the dreadfull touch 

of Merchant-marring rocks ? 

Sat. Not one my Lord. 

Uefides, it fhould appeare, that if he had 
the prefent money to difeharge the lew, 
hee would not take it : ncuer did 1 know 
a creature that did beare the fliape of man 
fo keene and greedie to confound a man. 

He plyes the Duke at morning and at night* 

• and doth impeach the freedome of the ftate 
if they deny him iuftice. Twentie Merchants, 
theDuke himfelfe, and the Magnificoes 
of greateft port haue all perfwaded with hinii 
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but none can driuc him from the enuious plea 
of forfaiture, ofiuftice, and his bond. 

feffi. When 1 was with him, I bauc heard him fweasfe 
toTuballmd to ihuty his country.men, 
that he would rather hauc eAnthonios flefh 
then twentie times the value of the fumme 
that he did owe him : and I know nay lord, 
iflaw, authorise, and power denic not, 
it will goe hard with poore ^Anthonie. 

Tor. Is it your decrc friend that is thus in trouble ? 

Faff. The deereft friend to roc, the kindeft man, 
the beft conditiond and vnwearied fpirit 
in dooingcurtcfics : and one in whom 
the auncient Romanic honoui more appeared 
then any that drawes breath in italic. 

Tor. What fumme owes he the lew ? 

Jtajf. For me three thoufand ducats. 

Tor. W hat no more, pay him fix thoufand, 5c deface the bond; 
double fixe thoufand, and then treble that, 
before a friend of this difeription 
i hall lofe a haire through Bdfimiot fault. 

Firft goe with me to Cnureh, at\d call me wife, 
and then away to Venice to your friend s 
for ncuer fhall you lie by Forms fide 
with an vnquiet foulc. You fhall hauc gold 
to pay the petty debt twenty times oucr. 

When it is payd, bring your true friend along, 
my mavd Nerrijpt, and my feife racanc time 
will hue as snaydes and widdowes, come away, 
for you fiiall hence vpon your wedding day s 
bid your freends welcome, fhow a merry epeere, 
fince you arc decrc bought, I will loue you decr& 

But let mcheare the letter of your friend. 

Sweet BafTarito , myjhiphoMe all mfiarkd , wj Creditors tnvt 
cruelly nsy eHate » very low, my bond to the lore is ferrite, audfiict* 
preying it , it is impfsiblt I Jheuld line, ad debts are cleerd bewteM}® 
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the Merchant oj V ptiice. * 

AUfl mith but fee you at my death : mtmthslandingjofeymflt^ 

Par. O loue t difparch all bufines and be gone. 
gJ Since /haue your good leaue to goe away, 

I will make haft 5 but tilt 1 come againe, 
no bed (hall ere be guilue of my flay, 
nor reft be intefpofer twixt vs twain®. 

Exeunt, 



y Enter the lew, and*? alerto , and lAnthonio, 

and the Iaylor, 

loo. Iaylor, looke to him, tell not me of mercie, 
thiiisthefoole that lent out money gratis, 
lavlor, looke to him. 

- *Ant. Heare me yet good Shylock. 

lew. lie hauc my bond,fpeake notagainft my bond, 

1 haue fworne an oath, that I will haue my bond ? 
thou call’dft me dogge before thou Hadft a caufe, 
but fince I am a dog, beware my phanges, 
the Duke fhall graunt me iuftice, 1 do wonder 
thounaughtie /aylorthat thou artfo fond 
\ to come abroade with him at his requeft. 
eAn. 1 prav thee heare me fpeake. 
lew. He haue my bond. 1 will not heare thee fpeake, 
lie hauc my bond, and therefore fpeake no more. 

He not be made i foft and dull eyde foole, 
to fhake the head, relent, and figh, and yecld 
to chriftian interceflers : follow not. 

He haue no fpeaking, /will haue my bondi 

Exit lew. 

Sol. It is the moft impenitrable curre 
that cuer kept with men. 
tAu. Let him alone, 

He follow him no more with boodefle prayers 
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hec feekcs my life, his iTafon well /know 5 
I oft delmerd from hisforfeyturc* 
many that hauc at times made mone to me, 
therefore he hates me. 
bah I amfurc the Duke will neuer grant 
this forfaiturc to bold. '■ tit; 

The Duke cannot denie the courfe of law J 

for the comrooditie that Grangers haue 

with vs in V enice, if it be denyed, 

will much impeach the iuftice of the (fate, 

fince that the trade and profit of the cirty 

confiifeth of all Hations. Therefore goc, > • ~ - 

thefegriefesand lodes haue fo bated me 

that / lhall hardly fpare a pound of fiedi 

to morrow, to my bloody Creditor, 

Well /aylor on, pray God Bahama come 
to fee me pay his debt, and then / care not. teeemu 

Enter Portia, Nerriffa , Lorenzo, Jtffm, and a 
man of Tomas. 

Lor. Maddam, although I fpeake it in your prefence, 
you haue a noble and a true conceits 
of god«like araitie, which appeares mod ftrongly 
in bearing thus the abfence of your Lord . 

But if you knew to whom you (how this honour, 
how true a gentleman you fend relcefe, 
how deere a louer of my Lord your husband, 

I know'you would be prouder of the worke 
then cuftomarie bovintic can enforce you, 

Tor. I neuer did repent lor dooing good, 
nor (hall not now ; for in companions 
that doe conuei fc and waft the time together, 
vvhofe foules doe bears an egall yoke oflouc, 
there muft be need cs a like proportion 
of lyniamcnts, of manners, and offpirir, 
which makes me thinks that this Cdttihom 
bcetng the bofome louer ofmy Lord, 
muft necdcs be like my Lord. If it be lo, 
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How little is the coft I haue beftowed 
in purchafing the femblancc of my foule 1 
From out the ftate of hellifti cruelty. 

This comes too neere the praifing of my felfe, 

Therefore no more ofit : heere other things 
Lorenfo I commit into your hands, 

The husbandry and mannage of my houfc, 

Vntill my Lords returne : for mine owne part 
1 haue toward heauen breath’d a fecret vowe, 

To liue in prayer and contemplation, 

Oncly attended by 'Lferrifla heere, 

Vntill her husband and my Lords returne, 

There is a Monaftry two miles oft. 

And there wc will abide. I doc defire you 

not to denie this impofirion, 

the which my loue and fome ncceiiuy 

now iayes vpon you. 

Lorenf. Madame, with all my hart, 

I (hall obey you in all faire commaunds. 

Tor. My people doe already know my mind, 

And will acknowledge you and feffjca 
in place of Lord 'Bajfanio and my felfe. 

So far you well till we (hall mcete agamc. 

Lor, Faire thoughts and happy houres attend on you. 

left. 1 wi(h your Ladilhip all harts content. 

Tor. I thank you for your wifli, and am well pleaid 
to wi(h it back on you : faryou well feJJtM. exeunt. 

Now 'Balthafer, as I haue cuer found thee nonelt true, 

So let me find thee Jill : take this fame letter, 
and vfe thou all th’mdcuout of a man, 

In fpeede to Mantua, fee thou render this 
into my cofin hands Doftor ’Belarto, 

And iooke what notes and garments he doth giuethee, 
bring them / pray thee with imagin’d fpeede 
vnto the Traneff, to the common Ferric 
which trades to V enice 5 waft no rime in words 
but eet thee gone J (hall be there before thcc. 
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Balthit, Madam. I goe w jth all conucnient fpeede, 

Portt a Come on A errifik, 1 haue worke in hand 
Thar you yer know nor of * weele fee our husbands 
before they thinke of vs? 

Nerrijfa. Shall they fee vs ; 

Portia. They (ball T^ernfla : but in fuch a habite, 
that they (hall thinke we are accomplished 
with that we lacke 5 lie hold thee any wager 
when we are both accoutered like young men, 
ilc proue the prettier fellow of the two, 
and weare my dagger with the braucr grace, 
and fpcake berweene the change of man and boy, 
vvirh a reede voyce, and turne two tninfing heps 
into a manly Andes and fpcake of fray cs ° 
like a fine bragging youth : and tell quaint Ives 
how honorable Ladieslbught my Iouc, 
which I denying, they fell'ficke and dyed. 

I could not doc withall; then lie repent, 

and wilh for all that, that I had not killd them j 

And twenty of thefe punie lies ile tell, 

that men fliall fweare 1 haue difeontinued fchoole 

aboue a twelue-moneth : I haue within niyminde- 

a thoufand raw tricks of thefe bragging lacks, 

which I will prafiifc. 

Nerrtff. Why, dial! we turne to men * 
c Pcrtia. Fie, what a quefiion’s that, 
if thou wert nere a lewd interpreter : 

But come, ile telj thee all my my whole deuicc 
when I am in my coach, which hayes for vs* 

3t the Parke gate 5 and therefore had away,"^* 

for we muff meafure twen ty miles to day Exeunt. 

Enter Cluvme and jejfica. 

C/owne. Yes truly, for look evou, thefinnesoftheFatherareto 
belaid vpon the children, therefore I promife you, Ifcarcvou.I 
was alwaies plaine with you, and (o now I fpeake my agitation of 
the matter : therefore be a good chere, for truly I thinke you are 
oarond, there is but one hope in it that can doc you any good, and 

that 
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that is but a kindc of bafhrd hope neither. 

cJeivne- Marry you mav partly hope that your Father got you 

TdtYc°cakmSLftafa hope indeede/o die finna 

° S ri Tt. ' u^t enf fa>* y«*»re fa,h " 

I fall into OnU. 

Trulv tiro more to blame be, wc were Clrriflians enow 
betbre in as many as could well liue one by another : this making 

of Mans wiH raift the price of Hogs uf we grow all to be pork 

caters, we (hall not fhortly haue a rafher on the coles for mony. 
gnter Lorenz#- 

Tedi. He tell my husband Umcslet what you fay .here he come ? 
Loren. I (hall grow iealious of you fhortly Lamcelet , if you thus 

out, he tells me flatly there’s no mercy for mcc in heauen, becaufe 
3 am a Icwcs daughter : and he fayes you arc no good member of 
the common-wealth, for in conuertmg IewcstoChnftians, you 

!a xVml P rfhaull°nfwere that better to the common-wealth than 
you can the getting vp of the Negroes belly : the Moore is with 

child by you l&mceUt t , „ , 

Clowns. It is much that the Moore (hould be more then rea- 
fon ; but if fhe be Icfle then an honeft woman, (he is indeede more 

thenltookeherfor. ' . , , , 

Loren. How euery foole can play vpon the word , I thmkc tne 
beft grace of wit wilHhortly turne into filence, and difeourfe grow 
commendable in none oncly butParrats: goe infirra.bidthera 
prepare for dinner ? 

( lowne . That is done fir, they haue all ftomacks? 

Loren. Goodly Lord what a wit fnapper arc you, than bid them 
prepare dinner ? _ 
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flowne. That is done to fir, onely couer is the word. 

Loren . Will you couer than fir ? 

Clfftvne. Not fo fir neither, I know' my duty. 
i-oren Yet more quarrelling with occafion, wilt thou fW 
the whole wealth of thy wit in an inflantj I pray thee vnderflanda 
plaine man in his plaine meaning : goc to thy fellowcs, bid them 
couer the table, feme in the meafe, and we will come in to dinner 
(lowne. For the table fir, itfhall beferu’din, for themeatefir it 
fiiall becouerd, for your commingin to dinner why let if be as 
humors and concedes fhall gouernc. Exit Plome. 

Loren. O dcare diferetion, how his words are futed, 

The fbole hath planted in his memorie 
an Armie of good words, and I doe know 
a many fooles that Hand in better place, 
gaFnilht like him, that for a trickfie word 
defie the matter : how cherd thou Jejftca, 

And now good fiveet lay thy opinion. 

How dooll thou like the Lord Bafftnios wife ? 

IeJJi. Part all exprefling, it is very meete 
the Lord Baffanio liue an vpright life 
For hauing fuch a bleffing in his Lady, 
he findes the ioyes ofheauen heere on earth. 

And if on earth he doe not meane it, it 
in reafon he fhould neuer come to heauen ? 

Why, if two Gods fhould play fbmeheauenly match, 
and on the wager lay two eai thly women, 

And Portia one : there mud be fomthing elfe 
paund with the other, for the poore rude world 
hath not her fellow. 

Loren. Euen fuch a husband 
had thou of me, as (he is for wife. 

Iejfi. Nay, but askc my opinion fo of that ? 

Loren. I will anone, fird let vs goe to dinner ? 

LeJJi. Nay, let me praife you while I baue a domack f 
/ oren. No pray thee, let it feme for table talke. 

Then how fo mere thou fpeakd mong other things, 

I fhall difoefl it l ° 
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lefTi, Well, ilc fet you forth. f XiL 

• /; £„ ter the Duke, the Magnifjcoes, Anthonto,Bajjame, 
and Gratiano . 

Duke. What, is Ant homo heere ? 

Antho Ready, fopleafe your grace? 

Duke.’ I am forry for thee, thou art come to aunfwere 
a dome aduerfarie, an inhumaine wretch, 
vncapable of piety, voyd, and eriipty 
from any dram of mcrcic. 

Antho. Ihaueheard 

our grace hath tane great pames to quallifie 
,iis rigorous courfe > but fince he dands obduiatc. 

And that no lawfull meanes can carry me 
out of his enuies reach, I doe oppofc 
my patience to his furie, and am armd 
to (uffer with a quictnes of fpirit, 

the very tiranny and rage of his. 

Duke. Goe one and call the lew into the Court. 

Salerio. He is ready at the dore, he comes my Lord. 

Enter Shylockf- 

Duke. Make roome.and let him dand before our face- 
Shylocke the world thinks, and I thinkc fo to 
that thou bpt leaded this fadiion of thy mallice 
to the lad houre of aft, and then tis thought 
thowlt (hew thy mercy and remorfe more drangc, 
than is thy drange apparant cruelty *, 
and where thou now exafts the penalty, 
which is a pound of this poore Merchants defb, 
thou wilt not onely loofe the forfeiture, 
but toucht with humaine gentlenesand loue: 

Forgiue a moytie of the principall, 
glauncing an eye ofpittv on his lodes 
that haue of late fo hudled on his backe. 

Enow to prede a royall Merchant downe > 

And pluck comiferation of this dates 

from bradic bofomes and rough harts offiints, 

from dubbornc Turkes, and Tarters neuer traind 
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fo offices offender curtcfie: J 

Wc all expefV a gentle aunfwere Ievvc ? . 

I ewe. I haue polled your grace ofwhat I purpofe, 

and by our holy Sabaoth haue I fwornc 

to haue the due and forfet of my bond, 
if you deny if, let the danger light 
vp°n your charter and your Cittics frecdomc 1 
Youleaske me why I rather 'choofe to haue 
a weight of carrion fled i, then to rcceaue 
three thoufand ducats : He not aunfwer that ? 

But fay it is my humour, is itaunfv\*crd ? 

What if my houfc be troubled with a Rat, 
and I bepleafd to giueten thoufand ducats 
to haue it baind J what, are you aunfwcrd yet j 
Some men there are loucnot a gaping pigge ? 

Some that arc mad if they behold 3 Cat J 
And others when the bagpipe lings ith note, 
cannot containe their vrine for affeftion. 

Matters of paffion fwayes it to the mcoda 
ofwhat it likes or loathes, now for your aunfwer* 

As there is no firme reafon to be readi ed 
why he cannot abide a gaping pigge i 
why he a harmeleflc neccflarie Cat ? 
why he a woollen bagpipe : but of force 
mud yeeld to fueh in euitable fhame, 
as to offend hitnlclfe being offended : 

So can I gtue no reafon, nor I will not, 
more then a lodgd hate, and a certaine loathing 
I beare e/fnthomo, that / follow thus 
a loofing fate againd him 5 are you aunfwcred ? 

Ml- Tins is no aunfwer thou vn feeling man, 
to cxcufc the currant of thy cruelty ? 

Jetp*. / am not bound ro pleafe thee with my anfwers? 
Bajf, Doe all men kill the things they doc not loue ? 
hive. Hares any man the thing he would not kill i 
B*lf, Euery offence is not a hate at firff i 
Jew, What wouldll thou haue a ferpent fling thee twice i 
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the Merchant of Venice, 
i/fyth* / pray you think you cjueftion with the /ewc» 
you may as well goe dand vpon the Beach 
and bid the mame flood bate his vfuall height, 
well vfe queflion with the Woolfc, 
the Ewe bleake for the Lambe •• __ 

y ou m ay as well forbid the mounfaine or I incs 
to wa»- their high tops, and to make no noife 
vvherfthey are fretten with the gufls of heauen: 

You may as well doe any thing mod hard 
as feeke to foften that then which what’s harder : 
his /ewifh hart ? therefore / doe bcfeechyou 
make no moe offers, vfe no farther meanes, 
but with all briefe and plaine conueniencie 
let me haue Judgement, and the /ewe his will ? 

Baf For thy three thoufand ducats heere is fixe J 
lew. /feuery ducat in fixe thoufand ducats 
were in fixe parts, and euery part a ducat, 

/would not draw them, / would haue my bond ? 

Duki How fhalt thou hope for mercy rendring none ? 

What iudgment fhall /d read doing no wrong? 
you haue among you many a purchad flaue, 
which like your Ades, and your Dogs and Mules 
you vfe in abieff and in flauilh parts, 
becaufe you bought them, fhali / fay to you, 

•let them be free, marry them to your heircs ? 
why fweat they vnder burthens, let their beds 
be made as foft as yours, and let their pallats 
be feafond with filch viands, you will aunfwer 
the fiaucs are ours, (o doe / aunfwer you : 

The pound of flefh which / demaund of him 
is deerely bought, as mine and I will haue if : 
if you deny me, fie vpon your Law, 
there is no force in the decrees of V enice: 

1 ftand for iudgemenf, aunfwer, fhall I haue it ? 

Duke. V pon my power / may difmille this Court, 
vnlefle Bellario a learned Doflor, 
whom / haue feat for to determine this 



llll mpM* 




The comicall Hiftoric of 

Comehcereto day? 

Baler to, My Lord, hccre ftayes without 
a mcdcnger with letters from the Do&or, 
new come from Padua ? 

‘Duke . Bring vs the letters i call the Meflenger ? 

Bajf. Good chcere Antbonio ? what man, courage yet ; 
The law fhall haue niyfldli, blood, bones and all, 
ere thou (halt loofe for me one drop of blood ? 

<is4ntbo. /am a tainted weather of the fiocke, 
mecteft for death, the weakeft kind offruite 
drops earlieft to the ground, and (o let me; 

You cannot better be implovd Bajfauio, 
then to liue (till and write mine Epitaph ? 

Snter Nerrtjfa. 

Duke. Came you from Padua from Bellarto ? 

Ner. From both ? my L. Bellario greetes your grace? 
Bajf. Why dooft thou whet thy knife Co earncftly ? 
levee. To cut thefbrfaiture from thatbankrout there? 
< gratia . Noton thyfoule: butonthyfoulcharlhlew 
thou makft thy knife keene : but no mettell can, 
no, not the hangmans axe bcare halfe the keenendle 
of thy lharpe enuie : can no prayers pearce thee ? 

I ewe; No, none that thou haft wit enough to make. 
Gratia. O be thou darnnd, inexecrable dogge. 

And for thy life let iuftice be accufd 5 

Thou almoft mak’ft me wauer in my faith, 

to hold opinion with Pythagoras, 

that (bules of Aniroalls infutc themfelues 

into the trunks of men : Thy currifh (pit it 

gouernd a Woolfe, who hangd for humaine daughter 

euen from the gallowes did his fell foulc ficete, 

and whileft thou laveft in thy vnhallovved dam 5 

infufd it felfe in thee : for thy defires 

arc vvoluifh, bloody, ftaru’d, and rauenous. 

Iewe. Till thou canft raile the fealefrom cjf my bond. 
Thou but offendft thy lungs to fpeake Co loud 5 
Kcpairc thy wit good youth, or it will fall 




To 



the Merchant of Venice, 

. ^.-deffe ruine. Iftandheereforlaw. 

St Thisletter from Bellarto doth commend 
a young and learned Doflor to our Court ^ 

^ He'attendeth here hard by . 

to know your aunfwer whether voule admit him. 

Duke. With all my hart : feme three or foure of) ou 
v QC triue him curteous conduft to this place, 
meane time the Court fhall hearc Bellarm letter. 

Your Grace (hall vndaftmd , rhawl .he rewwf Imerl 

J wy Sd*.b«i.A«WI^ 

uing vifitation was with roe a ) 0 „ cotrouerfie between 

ZX*. h«eh (am.lhcd w.,h my op.nion 
hifownc learning, the greatnes vvhireotl cannoen ^ 
mend, comes with him at my importum le ’ " P 5 be r f 0 ira . 

requeft in mv ftead. /befeech you let hislacke of > ceres « 
neaiment to let him lacke a rcuerend eftimation, for I neuer knew 
L'oung;a body withfo oldcahead: I leauchim to yourgracious 
acceptance, whofe tryall ihall better publifh his commendation. 
Enter Portia for 'Balthazar. 

Duke. You hearc the learnd 'Bellarto what he writes, 
and heere I take it is the do&or come. 

Giue me your hand, come youfrom old Bellarto t 
Portia. ? did my Lord. v 
Duke. You are welcome, take your place: , 
tnt&A umrh the difference 



JJuk£* IOU arc wcicouic, uim. p 
are you acquainted with the difference 
thatholds thisprefent queftion in the Co..... 
Dor. 1 am enformed throughly of the caufe, 
rc.Vw-V. le tkc Mwrhant here ? and which the /ev 



Dor. / am entormca tnrouguiy 01 uw muic, 
which is the Merchant here ? and which the lew i 
Duke. t±s4ntho»io and old Sbylocke , both ftand forth. 
Por. Is your name Sbylocke f 
lew. Sbylocke is my name. 

Dor. Of a ftrangc nature is the fute you follow, 
yet in fuch rule, that the V enetian law 

H. 



cannot 



! U 



li 



mm 10 





20 30 



lllllllllll 




50 




60 70 






80 









220 230 240 250 260 270 280 290 300 







The comical! Hirtorie of 

cannot impugn* you as you doc proceed. ' 

You Hand within his danger, doe you not. 

<ts4n. 1, to he fayes. 

Tor. Doe you confelle the bond ? 

1 doe. 

Tor. Then mud the /ew be mercifull. 

Shy. On what compuilion muft I, tdl me that. 

Por. The quahtie of mercie is not ftraind, 
it droppeth as the gentle rainefiom heauen’ 
vpon the place beneath : it is twife blcft, 
it biefleth him that giucs, and him thatfakes, 
ris mightieft in the mightieft, it becomes 
the throned Monarch better then his crowne. 

His feepter fhowes the force of tcmporall power, 

the attribut to awe and maieftie, 

wherein doth fit the dread and fcare of ICino-s : 

but mercie is aboue this feeptred fway, 

it is enthroned in the harts of Kings, 

if is an attribut to God himfelfe; * 

and earthly power doth then /how likeft o-ods 

when mercie feafons iuftice: therefore /'ew, 

though iuftice be thy plea, confider this, " * 

that in the courfe ofiuftice, none of vs 

fiiould fee faluation : vve doe pray for mercy, 

and that fame prayer, doth teach vs all to render 

the deedcs of mercie. I baue fpoke thus much 

to mittigatc the iufiice of thy plea, 

which if thou follow, this ftrift Court of Venice 

muft needes giuc fentence gainft the Merchant there. 

Shy. My deeds vpon my head, I craue the law, 
the penalty and forfaitc of my bond. 

Por. Is he not able to difeharge the money ? 

Ta([. Yes, heerc I tender it for him in the Court, 
yea, twife the fumme, if that will not fuffife, 

I will be bound to pay it ten times ore 
on forfait ofmy hands, my head, my hart 
if this will not fuffife, it muft appeare * 



the Merchant of Venice. 
that malice bcarcs downe truth. And /bcfccch you 
Left once the law to your authonfie, 
t0 doe a great right, doe a httle wrong, 
j cur k e this crucll deuill of his will. . 

3 per. It muft not be, there is no power in Venice 
can altar a decree eftabhlheth 

twill be recorded for a precedent, 

and many an errour by the fame example 
will rulli into the ftatc, it cannot be. _ . „ 

Shy. A Daniell come to judgement : yea a Darnell 
0 wife young Judge how 1 doe honour thee. 
iV. I oray you let me looke vpon the bond. 

Shy. Heerc eis moft rcuerend doftor, here it is. 

Tor. Shylocke theres thrice thy money offred thee. 
Shy. An oath, an oath, I haue an oath in heauen, 
Ml I lay periurie vpon my foule ? 

Not not for Venice. 

Por. Why this bond is forfait, 
and lawfully by this the lew may claim* 
a pound of fie/h,to be by him cut oft _ - 
necreft the Merchants hart : be merciful , 
take thrice thy money, bid me teare the bond. 

Shy . When it is pay d, according to the tenure* 

It doth appeare you are a worthy Judge, 
you know the law, your expofition 
hath bcene moft found : / charge you by the law, 
whereof you are a well defeming piller, 
proceeds to judgement : by my foule I iweare, 
there is no power in the tongue of man 
to alter me f ? ftay here on my Bond, 
i/tn, Moft hartclie 1 doebefeech the Court 
to giue the Judgement, 

Tor. Why than thus k is, 
you muft prepare your bofome for his knife. 

Shy. O noble Zudge, 6 excellent young mars* v 
Por . For the intent and purpofe of the law 
hath full relation to the penal tic, 
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The comicall HiHorie of 

which hecrc appeared) due vpon the bond. 

lew. Tis very true: 6 wife and vpright Iud^c, 
how much more elder art thou then thy lookes/ 
for. Therefore lay bare your bofome. 

Jew. I, his bread, 

fo fayes the bond, doth it not noble Iudge ? 

Ncerel l his hart, tbofe are the very words. 

Por. It is fo, are there ballance here to wei»h the flefo a 
lew. I hauc them ready. ° 

Por. Hauc by fomc Surgion Shy lode on your charge 
to flop his wounds, leaft he doe bleedc to death. ° * 
Jew. Is it fo nominated in the bond? 

'Tor. It is not fo expreft, but what ofthat ? 

T were good you doe fo much for charitie. 
lew. I cannot finde it, tis not in the bond. 

Tor. You Merchant, haue you any thing to fav ? 
Ant. But little 5 /am armd and well prepard, 

giue me your hand Batfamo, far you well, 
grecue not that I am falne to this for you’: 
for heerein Fortune fhowes her fclfe more kind 
thenishercuftome: it is ftill her vfc 
to let the wretched man out-liue his wealth, 
to view with hollow eye and wrinckled brow 
an age ofpouertie : from which Untying pennance 
o^fuch mifery doth fhe cut me of. 

Commend me to your honourable wife, 
tell her the procefle of Anthonios end, 
fay how I lou'd you,fpeakemefairein deader 
and when the tale is told, bid her be iud°-e * 
whether Bajfanio had not oncealoue : 

Repent butyou thatyou fhall loofc your friend 
and he repents not that he payesyour debt. 

For if the lew doc cut but deepe enough, 

71e pay it inftantly with all my hart. ° 

SBajf. tAhthonio, I am married to a wife 
which is as deere fo me as life it felfc, 
hut life it fclfe, my wife, and all the world. 
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the Merchant of Venice.- 
•,i_ me efteemd abouc thy life* 
fwould loofe all, I facrifize them all 

j would foe we ^ ch thls cur ri{hlew. 

Tis well you offer it behind her back, 

the Court awards it, and the law doth grne it. 

flipkw alowes it, and the court awards it. 

^7e»v Moft learned Iudge, a fentence , come prepare. 
Tor. Tarry a little, there is fomc thing elle, 

thisbond doth giue thee heere no lote of blood, 

the words exprefly arc a pound of flelh : 

take then thy bond, take thou thy pound of flefh, 

but in the cutting it, if thou dooltlhed 

or.: drop of Chriftian blood, thy lands and goods 
are by the lawes of V cnicc connfcatc 
vnto the Rate of V enice. 

Gra. O vpright Jp8gc, 

Markelew, 6 learned fudge. 

Shy. Is that the law i 

Por. Thy fclfe (halt fee the Aft : 

for as thou vrgcft iuftice, be afford 

thou (halt hauc iuftice more then thou delirlt. 

Gra. O learned iudge, mark It w, a learned iudge. 
lew. I take this offer then, pay the bond thrice 
and let the Chriftian goe. 

H. 3* 






The comicall Hiftorie of 

Bajf. Hccre is the money. 

I or. Soft, the lew <hal haue all iudicc/oftno haft 
he fliail hauc nothing but the penalty. 

gra. O lew, an vpright fudge, a learned Tudj^e. 

Por. Therefore prepare thee to cut of the flefo,” 
Shed thou no blood, nor cut thou leffe nor more * 
but iuft a pound of flefh : if thou talc’ll more 
or lelTe then a iuft pound, be it but fo much 
as makes it light or heauy in the fubdance, 
or the dcuifion of the twentith part 
of one poore fcruple, nay iffhefcale doe turnc 
bur in the cllimation ofa haj'ic, / 
thou dyed, and all thy goods are confifeatc. 

Gra. A fecond Daniell, a Danicll lew, 
now infidell / haue you on the hip. 

Por. Why doth the lew paufe, take thy forfeiture. 

Shy. Gme me my principal!, and let me goe. 

Ba[ J. 1 haue it ready for thee, here it is. 

Tor. Hec hath refufd it in the open Court, 
hec Ihall haue mcerely iufticc and his bond. 

Gra. A Danicll dill fey /, a fecond Daniel!, 

/ thanke thee lew for teaching me that word. 

Shy. Shall I not haue barely my principal! ? 

Por. Theft dialt hauc nothing but the forfeiture 
to be fo taken at thy perrill lew. 

Shy. Why then the deuill giue him good of ie j 
lie day no longer quedion. 

Tor. Tarry lew, 

the law hath yet another hold on you. 

It is enabled in the lawes of Venice, 

if it be proued againd an alien, 

that by direft, or indirett attempts 

hefeeke the life of any Cittizen, 

the party gaind the which he doth contriue, 

Ihall feaze onchalfe his goods, the other halfe 
icotnes to the priuie coffer of the State, 
and the offenders life lies in the mercy 



the Merchant of Venice, 
ofthe Duke onely, gaind all other voyce. 

In which predicament I fey thou dandft . 

Lic a pp^esbymanifedproceed.ng, 
that inaireflly> and dircflly to 
L had contriued againd the very life 
ofthe defendant : and thou had incurd 
the danger formorlv by me reheard.^ 

Downetherefore, and beg nicrcie ofthe Duke. 

V Gra. Be<r that thou maid haue leaue to hang thy felfe, 
and yet thy wealth becing forfait to the date, 
thouhad not left the valueof a cord, 
therefore thou mudbe hangd at thedates charge- . 

Duke. That thou Ihalt fee the difference of our fpirtt 
I pardon thee thy life before thou aske it s 
for halfe thy wealth, it is ^nthomos, 
the other halfe comes to the generall date, 
which humblenes may driue vnto a fine. 

Tor. 1 for the date, not for Anthonie. 

Shy. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that, 
you take my houfc, when you doe take the pzop 
that doth fuftaine my houfc : you take my lift 

when you doe take the meanes whereby /lmc. 

For. What mercy can you render him ftA vthom . 

Gra. A halter gratis, nothing clfc for Godfakc 

Anth. So plcafe my Lord the Duke, & all the Court 
to quit the fine for one halfe of his goods, 

I am content : fo he will let me haue 
the other halfe in vfe, to render it 
vpon his death vnto the Gentleman 
that lately Hole his daughter. 

Two things prouided more, that for this fauour 
he prefently become a C hriftian : 
the other, that he doe record a gift 
hccre in the Court of all he dies poffeft 
vnto his fonne Lorenzo and his daughter. 

'Duke. He (hall doe this, or elfe I doe recant 
the pardon that I late pronounced hecrc. 
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The comic all HiFtorie of 
For. Art thou contented lew ? what doft thou fay ? 
Sky. I am content. 

For. Clarke, draw a deede of gift. 

Shy. I pray you giue me leaue to goc from hence, 

I am not well, fend the deede after me, 
and I will figne it.- 
Duke. Get thee gone, but doe it. 

Shy. In chriftning flialt thou hauc two Godfathers, 
had I bcenc mdge, thou fhouldft haue had ten more, 
to bring thee to the gallowcs, not to the font. Exit, 
Duke. Sir I entreate you home with me to dinner. 
For. I humbly doe defire your Grace of pardon, 

I mud away this night toward Padua, 
and it is meete I prefently fet forth. 

Duke. Iam lorry that your leyfurc ferues you not, 
csfntbomo, gratifie this gentleman, 
for in my mind you arc much bound to him. 

Exit Duke and his trains, 
r BaJf. Moft worthy gentleman, I and my friend 
hauc by your wifedome been this day aejuitted 
of greeuous penalties, in lewe whereof, 
three thoufand ducats due vnto the lew 
wee freely cope your cureious paines withal!. 

An. And ftand indebted oucr and aboue 
in loue and feruice to you euer-more. 

For. Hee is well payd that is well fatisfied, 
and I deliuering you, am fatisfied, 
and therein doe account my fclfe well payd, 
my minde was ncuer yet more mcrcinarie. 

I pray you know me when we meete againe, 

I wi/h you well, and fo I take my leaue. 

Tatf. Deere fir, of force I mud attempt you further, 
take fome remembrance of vs as a tribute, 
not as fee : graunt me two things 1 pray you, 
not to deny me, and to pardon roe. 

7 or. You prefTe me farre, and therefore / wil yeeld, 
giue mee your gloues, He weare them for your fake, 



the Merchant of Venice. 

. for V0Ur loue ile take this ring from you, 
doe lot draw back your hand, tie take no more, 

" u in loue (hall not denre me this l 
i A This ring good fir, alas it is a tm.e, 
r will not fhame my fclfe to gme you this 
1 y oy I will haue nothing clfe but onely this, 

. ' w ffle thinks I haue a minde to it? , 

There’s more depends on this then on me valew, 
,he deareft ring in Venice will I g>ue you, 
andfinde it out by proclamation, 

0 „e!y for this I pray you pardon met 
Pgr. I fee fir you are liberall in oftei s, 
you taught me firft to beg, and now me thinks 
Lu teach me how a begger fnoulo be aunfwerd. .. 

^ Ealf. Good fir, this ring wasgiuen me by my wue, 
and when (he put it on, (he made me vowe 
that I fhould neither fell, nor gme, nor loo.c it. 

Tor. That feufe ferues many men to fauc their guts, 

and ifyour wife be not a mad woman, 

and know how well I haue deferu d this ring, 
fhc would not hold out enemy for euer 
forgiuing ittome: well, peace be with you. Em • 
Anth. “My L Jafimo, let him haue the ring, 
let his deferuings and my loue withall 
be valued gsinfl your wiues commaundement. 

Ta(f. Goc grattatw, runne and ouer-take mm, 

Come, you and I will thither prefentty, 
and in the morning early will we both 
flic toward Belmont, come Anthomo, 

Enter Tjerriffit. _ 

Tor. Enquire the /ewes houfe out, giue him this deeds 
and let him figne it, week away to night, 
and be a day before our husbands home : 
this deede will be well welcome to Lorenzo ? 

?■ 



Enter 






The comic all HiFlorie of 

Enter Grattano. 

Grati. Faire fir, you arc well orc-tanc : 

My L.'Baffamo vpon moreaduice, 

hath fent you heerc this ring, and doth intreate 

your company at dinner. 

Por. That cannot be 5 
liis ring I doe accept moll thankfully, 
andfo I pray you tell him : furthermore, 

I pray you fhevv my youth old Shy lodges houfe. 

Cjra. That will \ doe. 

N, er. Sir, / would fpealce with you j 
lie fee if/ can get my husbands ring 
which I did make him fweare to kecpe for euer. 

Por. Thou maift I v\'arrant,we fhal haue old f wearing 
that they did giue the rings away to men ; 
butwele out- face them, and out- fweare them to; 
away,make hafl, thou knowfl where I will tarry. 

Ner. Come good fir, will yov focw me to this houfe. 

Enter Lorenzo and! ejfica. 

P or. The moone fiiines bright.In fuch a night as this, 
when the fweet winde did gently kiflc the trees, 
and they did make no noyfe, in fuch a night 
Troyltu me thinks mounted the Troian walls, 
and figh’d his foule toward the Grecian tents 
where freffed lay that night. 

fejp. In filch a night 
did T hifhie fearefully ore-trip the dewe,' 
and fii w the Lyons foadow ere him felfc, 
and ranne difmayed away. - 

Loren. In fuch a night 
floodc Dido with a willow in her hand 
vpon the wilde fea banks, and wafther Loue 
to comeagaine to Carthage. 

Iejfi. In fuch a night 
Cfrledea gathered the inchanted hearLs 
that did renew old Efon. 



did 




the Merchant of Venice. 

I r.ffica flcale from the wealthy lewc, 
and with an vnthrift loue did runne from Venice, 
asfcrre* Belmont. 

dtdfoun" tU^fwearc he loued her well, 
ftealmg her foule with many vowes of faith, 

andnereatrueone. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
did pretty fejjlca (like a little forow) 

{launder her Loue, and he mrgaue it her. 

' leffi. I would out-night you did no oody come. 
But harke, I hearc the footing of a man. 

Enter a Merger . 

Loren. Who comes fo fall in filence of tne m e !it . 

Meff. Stephana is my name, and l bung woi 

my Miflres will before the breake of day 
: l . r. cu» Arrih firav abou 



my Miltrcs will betorc rnc ^ 

be heerc at Belmont, foe doth dray about 
by holy erodes where foe kneoesandpr*, 

^"for happy wedtock houres. 

Loren. Who tomes with her ? 
ckef None but a hply Hermit andher mayd . 

But goe we in I pray thee Iefliea, 

and ccremoniouily let vs prepare 

fomc welcome for the Miflres of the houfe. C 

Clowne. Sola,folat woha,hofola,fola. 

Loren. Who calls? . _ r . <■* 

Qo. Sqla, did you fee M .Lorenzo, & M.Lorenz.e fola,fola. 

Loren. Leauc hollowing man»heere. 
dome. Sola, where, where ? 

C°hw ' TelUiim there’s a PofI come from my Maiftcr, with his 
home full of good newes, my MaiHer will be hcere ere morning 
fwcetc foule. £S3&£ 






The comicall Hiflorie of 
Loren. Let’s in, and there ejtpeft their comming. 
And yet no matter : why foould we goe in. 

My friend Stephen, fignifie / pray you 
vvtthin the houfe, your mifires is at hand, 
and bringyour mufique foorth into the ayre. 

How fweet the moonc-Iight fleepcs vpon this banke, 
heere will we fit, and let the (bunds of mufique 
crecpe in our eares foft flilnes, and the night 
become the tutches of fweet harmonie : 
fit I ejjica, lookehow the floore ofheauen 
is thick inlayed witli pattens ofbright gold, 
there’s not the fmalleft orbe which thou bcholdft 
but in his motion like an Angell fings, 

Hill quiring to the young cyde Cherubins; 
fitch harmonie is in immortall foulcs, 
but whilfl this muddy vefiure ofdecay 
dooth grofly clofe it irt , we cannot heare if : 

Come hoc, and wake with a himne, 

with fweetefl tutches pearcc your mifires eare, 

and draw her home With mufique. play Mufique. 

Iefifi. I am neuer merry when I heare fweet mufiqiic. 

L oren. The reafon is your fpirirs are attentiue ; 
for doe but note ii wild and wanton heard 
or race of youthfull and vnharidled colts 
fetching mad bounds, bellowing and neghing loude, 
vvhich is the hote condition of their blood, 
if they but heare perchance a trumpet found, 
or any avi e of mufique touch their earcs, 
you (hall perceaue them make a mutual! Aarid, 
their fauage eyes turn'd to a modefi gaze, 
by the fweet power of mufique : therefore the Poet 
did fiiine that Orpheus drew trces.fiones, and floods. 
Since naught Co flockifo hard and full of rage, 
but mufique for the time doth change his nature, 
the man that hath no mufique in hiinfelfe, 
nor is not moued with concord of fweet founds, 
is fit for treafons, firatagems, and fpoiles, 



die 



the Merchant of Venice* 

the motions of his fpirit are dull as night, 

and his affeaions darkc as Ttrebu* : 

let no fuch man be trufted : marke the mufique, 

. Enter Tcrtia and NerrtJJa. 

Por That light we fee is burning in my hall : 
how farre that little candell throwes his beames, 
fo fhines a good deede in a naughty world. 

Ner. When the moone fhone we did not fee the candU . 

Tor. So dooth the greater glory dim the lefie, 
afubftitute fiiines brightly as a King 
vntill a King be by, and then his ftatc 
empties it felfe, as doth an inland brooke 
into the maine of waters : mufique harke. 

Ner. It is your mufique Madame of the home . 

Tor. Nothing is good I fee without refpeft, 
me thinks it founds much fweeter then by day ? 

Ner. Silence befiowes that vertue on it Madam ? 

Tor. The Crow doth ling as fweetly as the Larke 
vvhen neither is attended : and I thinke 
the Nightingale if foe fhould fing by day 
when cuery Goofe is cackling, would be thought 
no better a Mufition then the Renne ? 

How many things by feafbn, feafond are 
to their right prayfe, and true perfection : 

Peace, how the moone fleepes with Endimion, 
and would not be awak’d. 

Loren. That is the voyce, 
or fam much deceau’Aof Portia. 

Por. He knowes ore as the blind man knowes the Cuckoc 
by the bad voyce 5 

Loren. Deere Lady welcome home ? 

Por. We haue bin praying for our husbands welfare, 
which fpeed we hope the better for our words : 
are they return’d ? 

Loren. Madam, they are not yet : 

_ A. TV J I k \ K H 
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but there is come a Meflenger before 
tofignific their comming J 
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The comicall Hiftorie of 

Ter. Goc in Nerrifa. 

Giue order to my feruants, that they take 
no note at all of our being abfenc hence, 
nor you Lorenz ,’. », jeJJsca nor you. 

Loren. Your husband is at hand, I heare his trumpet, 
vve are no tell-tales Madame, feare you not. 

For. This night me thinks is but the day light ficke, 
it lookes a little paler, tis a day, 
fuch as the day is when the funneis hid. 

Enter Bajfanio, Anthonio, Gratiano, and their 

followers, 

Bajf. We fhould hold day with the Antipodes, 
ifyou would waike in abfence of rhe funne. 

Tor. Let me giue light, but let me not be light, 
for a light wife doth make a heauie husband, 
and neuer be Bajfanio Co for me, 
but God fort all : you are welcome home my Lord. 

r Ba(f. I thank you Madam, giue welcome to my friend, 
this is the man, this is Anthonie , 
to whom 1 am fo infinitely bound. 

Tor. You (hould in all fence be much bound to him, 
for as I heare he was much bound for you. 
esfnth. No more then I am well acquitted ofi 
For. Sir, you are very welcome to our houfe t 
it mull appearc in other wayes then words, 
therefore I fcant this breathing curtefic. 

Cjra. By yonder moonc I fwearc you doc me wrong, 
infaith I gaue it to the Judges Clarke, 
would he were gelt that had it for my par# 
fince you doe take it Louc fo much at hart. 

For. A quarrcll hoe already, what’s the matter i 
G rati. About a hoope of gold, a paltry ring 
that fhc did giue me, whofe pofie was 
for all the world like Cutlers poetry 
vpon a knife. Lone we, and leane me not, 

Ffer. What talke you of the pofie or the Valew J 
You fwore to me when I did giue you. 



the Merchant of Venice. 

that vou would weare it till vour houre of death, 
Atbl it fhouldlie with you in your graue, 
a u a h l not for me vet for your vehement oathes, 

5 ould haue beene rcfpeaiue and hauekept it. 

6 it a Judges Clarke : no Gods my Iudge 
the Clarke will nere weare haire ons face that ha 

tH S Hcw.ll, a ndifhelmetobeaman. 

Mernffa. I, ifa woman hue to be a roan. 

Gra. Now bv this hand Igaue it to a youth, 

, \.{ n A of boy, a little ferubbed boy, 
no higher then thy felfe, the IudgesClarke, 
a prating boy that begd it as a fee, 

si&^. 

andfonueted with faith vnto your Beih^ 

1 oauemy Loue a ring, and made fom fiyeare 
neuer to part with it, and heere he fends : 

I dare be fworne for him he would not leaue it, 
not pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
that foe world maifters. Now in faith gramno_ 
you <riue vour wife too vnkind a caufe oi gi ie e, 
and twere to me I foould be mad at it.- 
Ba(f. Why I were beft to cut my left hand oil, 
and fweare 1 loft the ring defending it. 

Gra. My Lord Bajfamo gaue his ring away 

vnto the Judge that begd it, and indeede 
deferu’d it to : and then foe boy his C arke 
that tooke fomc paines in writing, he begd mine, 
and neither man nor maifter would take ought 
but foe two rings. 

q>or. What ring gaue you my Lord? 

Not that I hope which you receau’d of me. 

Baf Jfl could add a lie vnto a fault, 

I would deny it but you fee my finger 
hath not foe ring vpon it, it is gone. 





The comcall Hiftorie of 

Per. Euen fo voyd is your falfe hart of truth. 

By heauen I will nere come in your bed 
vntill / fee the ring? 

?fer. Norlinyours 
till I againe fee mine? 

BajJ. Sweet Portia , 

if you did know to whom I gaue the ring, 
if vou did know for whom /gaue the ring, 
and would conceaue for what I gaue the ring, 
and how vnwillingly I left the ring, 
v vhen naught would be accepted but the ring, 
you would abate the ftrength of your difplcafurc ? 

For. If you had knowne the vertue of the ring, 
or halfe her worthincs that gaue the ring, 
or your owne honour to containe the ring, 
you would not then haue parted with the ring i 
what man is there fo much vnreafbnable 
if you had pleafd to haue defended it 
with any termes ofzeale: wanted the raodefty 
to vrge the thing held as a ccrcmonie : 

Nernffet teaches me what to belecue, 
ile die for’t, but fome woman had the ring ? 

Baff. No by my honour Madam, by my foule 
*ro woman had it, hut a ciuill Do&or, 
which did refufethrcc thoufand ducats ofmc, 
and begd the ring, tlie which I did denie birrs, 
and fufferd hipi to goc difpleafd away, 
euen he that had held vp the very life 
of my deerc friend. What fhould 1 fay fweet Lady, 

I was inforc’d to fend it after him, 

I wasbefet with fharne and curfefie, 
my honour would not let ingratitude 
fo much befmere it : pardon me good Lady, 
for by thefcbleiTcd candels of the night, 
had you been there, l think you would haue begd 
the ring of me to giue the worthy Do&or ? 

Per. Let not that Dofior ere come ncerc my houfc 



fines 



the Merchant of Venice. 

- . L« r, a m »ot the iewcll that I loued, 

and that whief you did fweare to keepefor me, 

I will become as liberall as you, 
lie not deny him any thing I haue, 

* not mv body, nor my husbands bed. 

if vou doc not, if I be left alone, 

now by mine honour which is yet mine owne, 

**? t°?' quarrel^ 

'Baf Portia, forgiuc me this enforced wrong, 
andin thehearingofthefc many fticnds 

I fweare to thee, euen by thine owne faire eye* 
wherein I fee my felfe. 

TP or. Marke you but that £ 

In both my eyes he doubly fees bimfel e . 

In each eye one, fweare by your double felfe, 
and there’s an oath oferedite. 

Bajf. Nay.buthearcme. 

Pardon this fault, and by my foule I fweare 
I neuer more will breake an oath with thee. 

Anth. I once did lend my body for his wealth, 
whichbutfor him that had your husbands ring 
had quite mifearied. / dare be bound againe, 
my foule vpon the forfet, that your Lord 

will neuer more breake faith aduifedly. 

Tor. Then you (hall be his furety : giue him this, 
and bid him keepe it better then the other. 

Antho. Here Lord Baffamo, fweare to keepe this ring. 
Tajf. By heauen it is the fame I gaue the Dottor. 

For. I had it of him : pardon me Baffamo , 

IC 



for 
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for by this ring the Doftor lay with me. 

Nemjfa. And pardon me my gentle Gratis 
tor that lame lerubbed boy the Dofiors Clarke 
in licw ofthis.laft night did lie with me. 

Grati. Why this is like the mending of high waves 
in Sommer where the waves are fail e enough ? ' .. 

What, are we cuckolds ere we haue dderifd it. 

T J* or ’ Speakc not fo grofly, you are all amaz’d 5 
Hccrcis a letter, reade it atyourlealure, 

It comes from Padua from Bellario , 
there vou Ihallfmde that Portia was thcDofior, 
Lleyy/Jjli there her Clarke. Loyenzo hecre 
ftiall witnes I let foorth as fbone as you, 
and euen but now returnd : /hauenotyet 
enferd my houfe. tSi nthonio you are welcome, 
and I haue better newes inftorc for you 
than you exfpect: vnfeale this letter foone, 
there you lliall finde three ofyour Argofies 
are richly come to harbour fodainly. ° 

You fhall not know by whatftrange accident 
7 chaunccd on this letter. 

tsfntbo. 7am dumb? 

Bajf. Were you the Do&or.and /knew you not? 

Gr*. Were you the Clark that is to makeme cuckold. 

?{er. 7 but the Clarke that neuermeanes to doe it, 
vnlefle he liue vntill he be a man. 

'Baf (Sweet Doftor) you fhall be my bedfellow, 
when I am abfent then lie with my wife. 

An. (Sweet Lady) you baue giuen me life and lyuingj 
ror heere I reade for certaine that my Ihips 
are fafely come to Rode. 

Por. How now Lorenzo ? 
my Clarke hath fome good comforts to For you. 

TV er 7, and ile giuc them him without a fee. 

There doe 7 giue to you and lejfica 
from the rich 7ewe, a fpcciall deede ofgift 
sdter his death, ofall he dies poffeft of. 










the Merchant of Venice. 

. Ltren. Faire Ladies, you drop Mannain the way 
of ftarued people. 

*j>or. 7 c is almoft morning, 
and yet f am fure you are not fatisfied 
of thefe euents at full. Letvsgoe in, 
and charge vs there vpon intergotories, 
and we will aunfwer all things faithfully. 

Gra. Let it be lo, the firft intergotory 
that my Nerrift fhall be fwornc on, is, 
whether till the next night Ihe had rather flay, 
or goe to bed now being two houres to day : 
Butwere the day corns, 7 Ihould wilh it darke 
till 7 were couching with the Doctors Clarke. 

Well, while 7liue, ile fcare no other thing 
fo fore, as keeping fafe TV errijfts ring. 



Exeunt. 
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